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The moll e 

Hiftorie of the Merchant . 

of *0 E 3^1 C E, 

VVitb the extreame cruelcie of Shyloc^e 

■ the Iewe towards the laid Merchant, in 
cutting a juft pound of his flefh : and the ob- 
taining ofPoR r i a by the choice 
of three Chejls. 

As it hath beene divers times a&ed by the 
T.nrd Chamberlains his Servants, 













The »ylBors JA (jmes. 



The Duke of Venice. 

Merochiu, a Prince, and a Sutor to Portia. 

The Prince of Kytragon , Sutor alfo to Fortin. 
BaJfanio,zn Italian Lord, Sutor likevvife to Portia. 
Anthonio, a Merchant of Venice. 

Salarino , 

Salanio, ? Gentlemen of Venice , andCompa- 
Gratiano, r nionswith Bajfanio. 

Lorenfo, ^ 

Shy lock, the rich lew, and Father of lefica. 

Tub all, a lew, Shihcks Friend. 

Portia , the rich Italian LadjL 

Nenijfa , her wayting-Gentlewoman. j 

lefica , Daughter to Shy lock. 

Gtbbo, an old man, father to Lancelot. 

Lancelot Gobbo the Clowne. 

Stephano, a Meflenger. 
lay lor, and Attendants. 
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The Comicall Hiftory of the Mer- 
chant of Venice-,. 

Enter tA»thonio, Salarino, and Salanio • 

..k footh know not why I am fo fad, 

wearies me, you % it wcanesyou* _ 

1 But how I caught it,round it,or came by it. 
What ftuffe tis made of, whereof it is borne, 
Iamtolearne: 

And iuch a want-wit fadnelfe makes of me. 

That I have much adoe to know my lelre. 

Salar. Your mind is tolling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofies with portly fayle, 

Like Signiors and rich Burgers on the flood. 

Or as it were the Pageants of the Sea, 

Doe over-peere the pettie-traffiquers. 

That courfie to them doe them reverence. 

As they flie by them with their woven wings, 

SaUn. Belceve me fir, had I fuch venture forth. 

The better part of my affections would 
Be with my hopes abroad. I fhould be ftill 
Plucking the graffe to know where fits the vvinde. 

Prying in Maps for Ports,and Peeres,andRodcs : 

And every objeCt that might make mefeare 
Mif- fortunes to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me fad. 

Salar. My wind cooling my broth. 

Would blow me to an Ague, when I thought 
What harme a wind too great might doe at fca. 

I fhould not fee the fandie houre-glalfe ramie, 

But I fhould thinkeof Shallowesandof Flatts, 

And fee my wealthy ^Andrew docksin land, 

Vayling her high top lower then her ribs, 
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Tk Comical! Hifiorie of 

To kiflfc her fcurnill ; fhould I gee to Church, * 

And lee the holy edifice offtone, 

And not bethinke meftraight of dangerous rocks, 
Which touching but my gentle Veffels fide. 

Would fcattcr all herfpices on-theflreame, 

Enroabe the roaring water with' my dikes. 

And in a worcfebut even now worth this. 

And now worth nothing. Shall I have the thought 
Tothinke on this, and fhall I lacke the thought 
That fuch'a thiiig bechanc’d would make me fad ? 

But tell nor me, I know tsinthonio 
Is fad to thinkc upon his merchandize. 

Anth. Beleeve me no, I thanke my fortune for it. 
My ventures are not in one bottome trailed, 

Nor to one place ; nor is my whole eftate 
Vpon the fortune of this prelent yearc : 

Therefore my merchandize makes me not fad. 

Sala. Why then you arein love. Anth. Fie, fie. 

Sal. Not in love neither : then let us lay you are fad 
Becaufe you arc not merry ; and t were as eafie 
For you to laugh and leape, and fay you are merry 
Becaufe you are not fad. Now by two-headed Ianns, 
Nature hath fram’d ftrangefellowes inhertime : 

Seme that will evermore pcepe through their eyes. 

And laugh like Parrats at a Pagpiper. 

And other of fuch Vineger alpecT, 

That they’l not Ihcw their teeth in way of fmile. 
Though Nejlor fwearethc jeft-be laughable. 

Enter Baffanio,Lorenfo, and Cjratiano . 

Bala. Here comes Bajfanio your moft noble kinfman, 
(jratiaxo, and Lorenfo. Fare ye well. 

We lea ve you now with better company. 

Sal an. I would have (laid till I had made you merry. 
If worthier friends had not prevented me. 

Anth, Y our worth is very deare in my regard . 

I take it your © wnc bufineffc calls on you. 

And you embrace th’occafion to depart. 

Snlnr. Good morrow my good Lords. 
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the (Jlf ere hint of Venice . 

Good figniors both, when fhall we laugh ? fay, when ? 
You grow exceeding ftrange : mull it be fo ? 

Sal. Wcclc make our leyfurcsto attend on yours. 

Exeunt S alar inOyZnd SalantOm 
Lor. My Lord Bajfanio, fince you have found Anthonie, 

We two will leave you, but at dinner rime 
I pray you havein minde vvherevve mull meete. 

Y Baft. Ivvillnotfaileyou. 

Cra. You Jooke not well fignior %Anthonio, 

You have too much refpedl upon the world : 

They lo«fe it that doc buy it with much care, 

Beleeve me you arc mervclloufly chang’d. 

tAnt. I hold the world but as the World, Grataino , 

A ftage, where every man mull play a part, 

And mine a fad one. 

Grat. Let me play the foole. 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinckes come. 

And let my liver rather heate with wine 
Then my heart coole with mortifying groanes. 

Why fhould a man whofe blood is warmc within. 

Sit like his Grandfirc, cut in Alablafler : 

Sleepe when he wakes ? and creepe into thclaundies 
By being peevifh ? I tell thee what tAnthonio, 

I love thee, and tis my love that fpcakes : 

There area lbrt of men whofevifages 
Doecreamc and mantle Iikea Handing Pond, 

And doe a wilfull ftilneffe entertaine, 

W ith purpofe to be dreft in an opinion 
Ofvvifdome, gravitie, profound conceit, . 

As who Ibould fay, I am fir Oracle, 

And when I opc my lips, let no doggebarke. 

O my & Anthonie I doe know of thefe 

That therefore onely are reputed wife 

For faying nothing ; when I am very fure 

If they fhould fpeake, would almoft dant thofe earcs. 

Which hearing them would call their brothers fooles, 
lie tell thee more of this another time. . 

But fifh not with this melancholy baite 
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For this fcolc Gudgin, this Opinion : 

Come good Lorenfo , fare ye vvell awhile, 
lie end my Exhortation after dinner. 

Loren. Well, we will leave you then till dinner time, 

I muft be one of thefe fame dumbe wife men. 

For Gratintto never lets mefpeake. 

Gra. Well, kcepe me company but two yeares moe. 

Thou (halt not know the found of thine owne tongue. 

Ant. Fare you well, lie grow a talker for this gearc. 
gra. Thanks yfaith, for (ilence is onely commendable 
In a neats tongue dried, and a mayd not vendible. Exeunt , 

*Ant. It is that any thing now. 

'Baf. C/ratiano fpeakes an infinite dcale of nothing more then 
any man in all Venice ; his reafons arc as two graines of wheat hid 
in t wo bufhels of chafTe: you (hal feeke all day ere you find them, 
and when you have them, they are not worth the fearch. 

Ant. Well, tell me now what Lady is the fame. 

To whom you fwore a fecret pilgrimage. 

That you to day promis’d to tell me of. 

Bajf. Tis not unknownc to you ts/nthonio, 

How much I have diffabled mine eftate, 

Ey fomething (howing a more fwelling port. 

Than my faint meanes would grant continuance : 

Nor doe I now make moane to be abridg’d 
From fuch a noble rate, but my chiefecare 
Is to come fairely off from the great debts. 

Wherein my time fomething too prodigall 
Hath left me gag’d : t<? you Ant h onto, 

I owe the moft in money and in love. 

And from your love I have a vvarrantie 
To unburthen all my plots and purpofes. 

How to getcleareof all the debts I owe. 

Ant, I pray you good Bajfanio let me know it, 

And if it ftand as you you - lelfc ftill doe, 

W itbin the eye of honour, be affur’d. 

My purfe, my porfon, my extreameft meanes 
Lyeall unlockt to your occafions, 

" Ba(f. In my Schoole daics,when I had loft one flaaft, 

•“ J I [hot 
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I (hot his fellow of the felfe fame flight 
The felfe fame way, with more advifed watch, 

To find the other forth, and by adventuring both, 

I oft found both : I urge this child-hood proofe, 

Becaufc what followcs is pure innocence. 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth 
That which I owe is loft; but if you pleafe 
To (hoot another arrow that felfe way 
Which you did fhoot the firft, I doe not doubt. 

As I will watch theayme, or to find both, 

Or bring your latter hazard backeagaine. 

And thankefully reft debter for the firft. 

An. You know me well, and herein fpend but time 
To winde about my love with drcumftance. 

And out of doubt you do me now more wrong 
In making queftion of my uttermoft 
Then if you had made waft ©fall J have : 

Then doe but fay to me what I fhouid doc 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 

And I am preft unto it : therefore fpcake. 

Baf. In "Belmont is a Lady richly left. 

And fhc is fa ire, and fairer then that word. 

Of wondrous vertues; fometimes from her eyes 
I did receive faire fpeechlcffe meffages : 

Her name is Tortia, nothing undervalle w’d 
To Catos daughter, Bruttu Portia, 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth, 

For the foure winds blow in from every coaft 
Renowned futors,and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece, 

Which makes her feat o f "Belmont Cholcbes ftrond. 

And many Iafons come in queft of her. 

0 my lAntbonio, had I but the meanes • 

To hold a rivall place with one of them, 

1 have a minde prefages me fuch thrift 
That I fhouid queftionleffe be fortunate. 

Anth. Thou knowft that all my fortunes are at fea. 
Neither have I money, nor commoditic 
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To raife a prefer, t famine ; therefore goe forth, 

Trie what my credit can in Venice doe, 

That lhall be rackt even to theuttermoft. 

To furnifhthee to Bclmount to fairc Portia, 

Goe prefently enquire, acid fo will I, 

Where money is, and I no queftion make 

To have it of my truft, or for my fake. Exeunt. 

Enter Portia with her wating-woman Njrrifa. 

Tor. By my troth Hyrrifa, my little body is aweary of this 
great world. 

Her. You would be/wcet Madam, if your naileries were in 
the fame aboundanceas your good fortunes are : and yet for ought 
I fee, they are as fick that forfeit with too much, as they that ftarve 
with nothing; it is no meane ha ppines therefore to be featedin 
the meane, fuperfluitie comes fooner by white haires, but cojnpc- 
tencie lives longer. 

For. Good fentences, and well pronounc’d. 

Ner. They wouldbe better if well follow’d. 

'Tor. 1 f to do were as eafie as to know what were good to do, 
Chappcls had beene Churches, and poore mens cottages Princes 
Pallaces, it is a good divinethat followes his owne inftru<flions,I 
can eafier teach twenty what were good to be done,then to be one 
of the twenty to follow mine own teaching : the braine may de- 
vife la wes for the blood, but a hote temper leapes ore a cold de- 
cree, fuch a hare is madnes the youth, to skip ore the meflies of 
good counfell the cripple ; butthis reafoning is nor in the fafoion 
to choofe me a husband, 6 mec the word choofe, I may. neither 
choofe who I would,nor refufe who I ditlike,fb is the wil ofaly- 
ving daughter curbd by the will of a dead father : . is it not hitdc 
Nerrij]a i that I cannot choofe one, nor refufe none. 

Ner. Your Father was ever vertuous, and holy men at their 
death have good infpirations, therefore the lottry that he hath de- 
vifed in thefe three chtils ofgold, (liver, and leade, whereof who 
chooies his meaning choofes you., will no doubt never be chofen 
by any rightly, but one who you fhall rightly love : Buty vhat 
warmth, is there in your affection towards any of thefe Princely 
filters that are already come ? . < • . ... ' . •'.1 : 

Tor. 
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Tor I pray thee over-name them, and as thou nameft them, I 
will defer ibe them, and according to my defcription, lcvellat 

mv affedlion. . 

y Njr. Firft there is the H&polstane Prince, 

<p 0 r I , that’s a colt indeed , for he doth nothing but talkcor 
his horfe, and he makes it a great appropriation to his owne good 
parts, that he can ihooe him himfelfe : I am much afear d my La- 
die his mother plaid falfc with a Smith. 

Ner, Then is there the Countie Talentine. 

Tor. He doth nothing but fro wne (as who fhould fay ,and you 
will not have me, choofe; he hearcs merry tales and fmilcs not; I 
feare hce will prove the weeping Philofopher when hce growes 
old being fo full of unmannerly fadneffe in his youth.) 1 had ra- 
ther be married to a Deathf-head with a bone in his mouth , than 
to cither of thefe : God defend me from thefe two. 

Ner. How fay you by the French Lord, Mounfier LeBoune? 

Tor. God made him, and therefore let him palfe for a man, in 
truth I know it is a fin to be a mocker , but hce , why hce hath a 
horfe better than the Neapolitans, a better bad habitc of frowning 
than the Count Palentine, he is every man in no man ; ifa Traflell 
fing, he ftraight fals a capering, he will fence with his owne fha- 
dow. If I fhould marry him, I fhould marry twenty husbands : 
if he would defpife me , I would forgive him ; for if he love me 
to madneffe, I fhall never requite him. 

Her. What fay you then to Fauconbridge , the young Baron 
of England f 

Tor. You know I fay nothing to him , for he underftands not 
me, nor I him: he hath neither Latine,French,nor Italian,and you 
wil 1 come into the Court , and fweare that I have a poore penny- 
worth in the Englifh : he is a proper mans pidfure, but alas, who 
can convcrfe with a dumbe fhow? how odly he is futed, I thinke 
he bought his doublet in Italy, his round hofe in France, his bon- 
net in Germanie, and his behaviour every where. 

Ner. What thinke you of the Scojrtifh Lord his neighbour ? 

Tor. That he hath a neighbourly charitic in him , for he bor- 
rowed a box ofthe eare of the Englifhman , and fworc he would 
pay him againc when he was able : I thinke the Frenchman be- 
came his Suretie , and feal’d under for another. 

B Ner. 
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Ner. Ho w like you the young Germaine, the Duke of Saxo- 
nies nephew ?. *' ' 

Por. Very vildly in the morning when hce is fober, and moft 
vidcly in the afrernoorie when he is drunke : when he is beft,hc is 
a little worfe then a man, and when he is worft he is little better 
then a beaft, and the worft falftharevcr fell, i hope ! flaall niake 
fluff to goe without him. : ^ ■ ’YU::r 

Ner. If he fhould offer to choofe, and choofe the right Gasket, 
you fliould refufe to performe your Fathers will, if you fhoukt 
refufe to accept him. 

P or. Therefore for fears of the worft, I pray thee fet a deep: 
glaffc of Reynifh wine on the contrary Casket, for if the Devill 
be within, and that temptation without, I know he will choofe 
it. I will doe any thing Nerriffa ere I wil be married to a fpunge. 

Ner. You neede not feare Lady the having any ofthefe Lords, 
they have acquainted me with their determinations, which bin- 
deed to returneto.their home, and to trouble you with no more 
fute, nn left's you may 1 be wonneby fome other fort then your Fa- 
thers impofition, depending on the Caskets. 

Por. Jf I live to be old as Sibtlla, I will die as chafte as Diana, 
un lefts I be obtained by the manner of my Fathers will: I am glad 
this parcell of woers are fo reafonable,for there is not one among 
them but I dost on his very abfence : and I pray God grant them 
a faire departure. 

Ner . Doc you not remember Lady,in your Fathers time, a Ve- 
netian,a Schollcr and a Souldier that came hither in company of 
the Marqueffe o£ Mount f err at ? 

Por. Yes, yes, it Was Bajfanio, as I thinkefo was he call’d. 

- Ner. True Madam, he of all the men that ever my foolifheies 
look’d upon, vvas the beft deferving a faire Ladie. 

Por. I remember him wel, & I remember him worthy of thy 
How now, What newes ? (praife. 

inter a Servingman. 

Ser. The fdurc ftrangew feeke for you Madam, to take their 
•leave : and there id a fore-runner come from a fife, the Prince of 
Morocoy who brings word the Prince his Maftcr will be hereto 
night. 

Por. If I could bid the fift welcome with fo good heart as I 

' ‘ ’ " can 












the CM<r chant of Venice. 
fV other fours fare well, I fhould be glad of his. approach: 
ThJ Action of. Saint .and thccomplcrion ofa D.-vtl, 
fhadnthcr ha fliould Ihtivc me.cl« wive me. Come Ws"£*‘ 
fimaoc before: whiles we (hut the gate upon one wooer, ano 

ther knocks at the doore. 

Enter Bajfanio with Sktloeke the lew. 

Shy. Three thoufand Due ates, well . 

Baf. I fir, for three months. 

Shy. For three months, well. . , 

•Baf. For the which as I told you, Anthomo (hall be bound. 

shy. Anthonio (hall be come bound, well. 

•Baf. May you fted me ? Will you pleafure me ? 

Shall I know your anfwer. 

Shy. Three thoufand Ducats for three months, 
and ^Anthonio bound. 

Baf. Your anfwer to that. Shy. Anthonio is a good man. 

Baf. Haveyou heard any imputation to the contrary . 

Shy . Ho no, no, no, no : my meaning in faying ; hoc is a good 
man, is to have you underftand mce thathee is fufficient, yet hts 
meancs are in fuppofition : he hath an Argofic bound to Tripe lis, 
another to the Indies, I underftand moreover upon the Ryalta , hec 
hath a third at Mexico, a fourth for England, and other ventures 
he hath fquandred abroad, but Ships are but boardes, Saylcrs but 
men, there be land Rats, and water Rats, water Theeves, and 
land Theeves, I meane Pyrats, and then there is the peril! of wa- 
ters, vvindes, and Rockes : the man is notwithftandihg fuffici- 
ent ; three thoufand Ducats, I thinke l may take his bond. 

Baf. Be aftur’d you may* ... b . 

Jew. I willbeaflur’djFmay : and that I may.be allur’d, I will 
bethinke me, may I fpedke with Anthonio f 

Baf. If it pleafe you fo dine with us. 

lew. Yes, to finell Porke,to eate ofthe habitation which your 
Prophet the Nazarit conjured the devil into:. I wil buy with you, 
fell with yoUjtalkc with you,walke withyou,and fo following: 
but I w ill not eate with you,drinke with you, nor pray with you. 
What newes on the Rialto, who is he comes heere ? 

Baf. This is fignior Anthomo. Enter lAntkonio. 

lew. Hq\y like a. fawning. publican he lookes. 
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I hate him , for he is a Chriftian : 



=57 



But more , for that in low fimplicitie 
He lends out money gratis , ana brings downc 
The rate of ufance here with us in Venice. 



If I can catch him once upon the hip , 

I will feed fat the ancient grudge I bearc him ; 

He hates our facred Nation , and he railes , 

Even there where Merchants moft doc congregate , 

0n me, my bargaincs , and my well-won thrift. 

Which he cals Intcreft : Curled be my Tribe 
If I forgive him. Baf. Shjlocke , doe you heare ? 

Shjl. I am debating of my prelent ftore. 

And by the neere gueffe of my memoric, 

I cannot inftantly raife up the grolfe 

Of full three thoufand Ducats what of that ?-. 

Tab all a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
Will furnilh me ;but loft, how many months 
Doc you defire ? Reft you faire good Signior , 

Your worlhip was the laftman in our mouthes. 

Shjlocke, albeit I neither lend nor borrow. 

By taking nor by giving of exccfie, 

Yet to fitpply the ripe wants of my friend , 
lie hreake a cuftomc : is he yet poffeft 
How much ye would? Shjl, 1,1, three thouland ducats. 
%Ai at. And for three months. 

Shjl. I had forgot, three months, you told me fo. 

Well then, your Bond : and let me fee, but heare you , 

Me thoughtyou laid , you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon advantage. Ant. I doc never, ute it, 

Shjl. When Jacob graz'd his Vnclc Labans Sheepe. 
This Jacob from our holy tAbram was 
( As his wile Mather wrought in b s behalfe) 

The third PolTdTor $ . I , hee was the third. 

tAnt And what of him , did he take Intcreft ? 

Shjl. No, not take Intcreft, rot as you would lay. 
Directly Intereft j markc what Jacob did , 

When Laban and himlclfe was comorc miz’d , 

That all the Eanelings which were Itr can't and pied 



Should 
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Should fall as Jacobs hire , the Ewes being ranke 
In end of Autumnc, turned to the Rammcs; 

And when the worke of generation was 
Bctweenc thefe woolly breeders in the aft. 

The skilfull Shepherd pyl’d me certainc wands ; 

And in the doing of the deed ofkinde. 

He ftucke them up before the fullome Ewes , 

Who then conceaving , did in caning time 

Fall party-colour’d Lambs, and thofc were Jacobs. 

This was a way to thrive, and he was bleft : 

And thrift is Blelfing , if men ftcalc it not. 

t/int. This was a venture Sir, that lacob ferv’d for, 
A thing not in his power to bring to pafle , 

But fwaid and fafhion’d by the hand of heaven. 

Was this ioferted to make Intcreft good • 

Or is your gold and filver, Ewes and Rammcs ? 

Shjl. I cannot tell , I make it breed as faft ; 

But note mee Signior. 

t Ant. Markc you this, 'Bafanio, 

The Dcvill can cite Scripture for his purpole $ 

An evill foulc producing holy vvitnelTe, 

Is like a villaine with a fouling checke , 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O what a goodly out-fide Fallhood hath ! 

Shjl. Three thoufand Ducats, ’tis a good round Sum. 
Three months from twelve, then let me fee the rate. 
Ant. Well Shjlocke, fhall we be beholding to you ? 
Shjl. Signior Anthonie, many a time and oft. 

In the Ry alto, you have rated mec. 

About my monies and my ufances , . 

Still have I borne it with a patient Ihrug; 

( For fuffrance is the badge of all our Tribe ) 

You call me mif-beleever , cut-throat dog , 

And fpet upon my Jewifh gaberdine. 

And all for ul'e of that which is mine owne. 

Well then , it now appeares you need my help- : . 
f '°e to then, you come to me, and you lay , 

Shjlocke , we would have monies, you fay lb : . 

B 3 
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You that did voyd your rhumc upon my beard. 

And foot me as you fpurne a ftranger c urrc 
Over your threshold : moneyes is your fute ; 

What fhould I fay to you ? Should I not fay. 

Hath a Dog money ? is it poflible, 

A Curre can lend three thoufand Ducats ? or 

Shall I bend low, and in a bond-mans key, 

With bated breath, and whifpcring humblenefle 
Say this : Faire fir,you fpet on me on Wedncfday laft, 

You fpurn’d me fuch a day another time, 

You call’d me Dogge: and for thefe curtefies 
He lend you thus much moneyes. 

Ant. I am as like to call thee fo agaihe, 

To fpet on the againe, to fpurne thee to. 

If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends : for when did friendfhip take 
A breed for barren mettall of his friend ? 

But lend it rather to thine Enemy, 

Who if hec breake, thou mayft with better face 

Exart the penalty. Shy . Why lookeyouhow you {form 

I would be friends with yon, and have your love, 

Forget the fhames that you have ftain’a me with. 

Supply your prefent wants , and take no doy t 
Of Vfancc for my moneyes, and youle not heare me : 

This is kind I offer. Ant. This were kindnefl'e. 

Shy. This kindneffe will I fhew : 

Goe with mee to a Notarie, fcale me there 
Your (Ingle Bon J, and in a merry fport, 
if you repay me not on fuch a day, 

In fuch a place, fuch fummeor fummes as are 
Expreft in the Condition, let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an cquall pound 
Of your faire flefh,to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleafeth me. 

Ant. Content infaith, lie feale to fuch a Bond, 

And lay there is much kindnefle in the Jew. 

Bajf. You (hall not feale to fuch a Bond for me, 
lie rather dwell in my neceflitie. 
so' *Ant. 
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j nt why fearc not man, I will not forfeit it : 

Within thefe two months, that's a month before 
This Bond expires, I doe expert returns 
Of thrice three times the value of this Bond. 

Shi O father aAhram, what thefe Chriftians arc, 

Whole ownc hard dealings teaches them fufpert 
The thoughts of others: Pray you tell me this, 
if he (hould breake his day, what Ihould I game 
By the exartien of the forfeiture ? 

A pound of mans flefh taken from a man. 

Is not fo eftimable, profitable neither, 

As flefh of Muttons, Bcefes,or Goates; I fay. 

To buy his favour, I extend this friendfhip: 

I f he will take it, fo, if not ,adicw, 

And for my love Ipray you wrong me not. - 
tAnt. Yes Shy/ocke, I will feale unto this Bond. 

Shy. Then meet me forthwith at the Notaries, 

Give him dirertion for this merry Bond, . 

And I will goe and purfe the Ducats ftrair, 

See to my houfe left in the fearefull guard 

Of an unthriftie knave, and prcfently 

lie be with you. Exit. Ant. Hie theegcntle jew. 

The Hebrew will turne Chriftian, he gro wes kinde. 

Bajf. I like not faire termes, and a v-illaines minde. 

Ant . Come on, in this there can be no dilmay. 

My fhips come home a month before the day. Exeunt. 



Enter Morochus,* tawny Mocre all in white, and three erf cure 
followers accordingly, with Portia, Nerrifia, eh their traine. 

tJMoroc. MiOike me not for my Complexion, 

The lhadowed Livery of the burnifht Sunne, 

To whom I am a neighbour, -and neere bred. 

Bring me the fayreft Creature North- ward borne, 

Wher cThahtu rirefcarcc thawes the yficles, 

And let us make incifion for your love. 

To prove whofe blood is reddeft, his or mine. 

I tell thee Lady, this afpert of mine 
Hath fear’d the valiantj (by my Lbve I fweare) 
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The beft regarded Virgins of our Clime 
Have lov'd it too : I would not change this hue , 

Except to ftealc your thoughts , my gentle Queenc. 

Tor. In termes of choife , I am not folcly led 
By nice dirc&ion of a Maidens eyes : 

Bcfides , the Lotterie of my Dcftinic 
Bars me the right of voluntary choofing. 

But if my Father had not fcanted mce. 

And hedg’d me by his wit , to yceld my felfe 
His wife, who wins me by that mcanes I told you ; 

Your felfe (renowned Prince) then ftood as faire 
As any commer I have look’d on yet , 

For my affcdHon. Mor. Even for that I thank you, 
Therefore I pray you leadc me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune : By this Symitare 
That flew the Sophy , and a Perfian Prince, 

That won three fields of Sultan Solyman • 

I would ore-ftarethefterneft eyes that looke. 

Out-brave the Heart moft daring on the earth , 

Pluckc the young fucking Cubs from the lhe-Bcarc; 

Yea , mock the Lyon when a rores for pray. 

To win the Lady. But alas , the while 
If Hercules and Lychat play at dice. 

Which is the better man , the greater throw 
May turneby fortune from the weaker hand : 

So is tsllcihes beaten by his rage , 

And fo may I , blind Fortune leading me , 

Miffc that which one un worthier may attaine. 

And die with grieving. Tor. You muft take your chance. 
And cither not attempt to choofc at all , 

Or fwcare before you choofe, if you choofe wrong , 

Never to fpeakc to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage ; therefore be advis’d. 

CWor. Nor will not, come, bring me unto my chance. 
Por. Firft, forward to the Temple, after dinner 
Your hazzard fhall be made, 
t JHor. Good fortune then. 

To make me bleft or curfcdft amongft men.' Exeunt. 

Enter 
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Enter the Clowne alone. 

flowne. Certainly, my confidence willferve me to runoe from 
this lewe my Matter: the fiend is at my elbow, and temps me, 
favine to mCjIobfa, Launcelet Iobbe, good Lancelot ,or good Iobbe, 
or good Launcelet Iobbe, tie your Iegges, take the ftart, runne a- 
wav- my confcience fayes no , take heedc honeft Launcelet, take 
heede honeft Iobbe , or as afore-faide honeft Launcelet Iobbe , doe 
not runne, fcorne running with thy heeles ; well, the tnoft coragi- 
cu9 fiend bids me packed fayes the fiend, away fayes the fiend, 
for the heavens roufeupa brave minde fayes thefiend,and runne ; 
well, my confcience hanging about the necke of my heart, fayes 
very wifely to me : my honeft friend Launcelet being an honeft 
mans fonne, or rather an honeft womans fbnne ; for indeedc my 
Father did fomethiog fmacke, fomething grow to ; he had a kind 
oftaftjwelkmy confcience fayes Launcelet bouge not, bong e fayes 
the fiend, bougenot fayes my confcience ; confcience, fay I, you 
counftll well, fiend, fey I, you counfell weH,to be rul’d by my con.- 4 
fcience, I fhould flay with the lewe my-Mafter, (who Godblefle 
themarke) is a kinde of devW ; and to runne away from the lew 
I lhould be ruled by the fiend, who faving your reverence is the 
devil! himfclfe •: certainly the lew is the very dcvill incarnation, 
and in my confcience, my confcience is but a kindeof hard confci- 
ence, to ofterto counfailcmeto ftay with the lewe, the ffead 
gives the more friendly counfaile : I wiH fiinne fiend, myheejes 
are at your commandement, I will runne. 

Enter old gobbo with a basket, 

gob bo. Matter young-man , you I pray you, which is the way 
to matter Iewes? " ' 

Launcelet . Oheavens,this is my true begotten Father,who be- 
ing more then fandblinde, high gravell blinde 3 knowes me not j I 
will try confufions with him. 

Gobbo. Matter young Gentleman, T pray you which is the way 
to Matter Iewes. 

Launcelet Turne up on your rigfy hand.at the next turning, 
but at the next turning of all onyeur left ; marry at the very next 
turning turne of no hand, but turne down indire&Iy to the Iewes 
houfe. -nl 

C Gobbo 
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Gob . Be Gods fancies ’twill be a hard way to hit, can you tell 
me whether QKvt&attncelet that dwels with him,dwell with him 
or no. 

Launcelct. Talke you of young Matter Lattnceht, tnarke mee 
no we, now will I rajfe the waters ; talke you of young Mafter 

LaH'.-'lct, 

Gobbo. No Mafter fir, but a poore mans Sonne, his Father 
though, I fay’t $s an hqneft exceeding poore man, and God bee 
thanked well to live. 

Lame. Well, let his Father be what a will, we talke of young; 
Matter iMnctUt..^ . .i-t-c;-;, j r; . . , - 

Gob. Your vvprfhips friend snd Lamcelet fir. 

Lame. But I pray you/^«>old man ,ergo t I befeech you, talke 
you of young Mafter Lamcelet l 

Gob . Of Launcelet ant fhall pleafe your worfhip* 

Launc. Ergo, Matter Lamcelet, talke not of Mafter Lamcelet 
Father, for the young Gentleman according to Fates and Defte- 
nies, and fuch odd fayiiigs, the Sifters three, and fuch branches of 
learning, is indeede deceafed,or as you would fay in plaine termes, 
gone to heaven. 

gob. Marry, God forbid, the boy was the very ftaffe of my 
age, my very prop. 

Launc. Doe I 1 coke, like acudg?ll, or ahovell poft, a ftaffe, or 

a prop : doe you know me Father? 

Gobbo. Alacke the day, I knowe you not young Gentleman, 
but I pray you tell mee, . is my boy, God reft his foule, alive or 
dead. 

Lame. DoeyoUjOpt know me Father ^ ,*V ,£■ 

Goi. Alack fir l am Sand-blind, I knowr you not./ 

Lamcelet'. Nay, indeede if you had your eyes you might fai/e 
of the knowing ofme j it is a wife Father that knowes his owne 
child e. VVell, old man, J will tell you n ewes of your Sonne, give 
mee ypurbl^flSijg, .#uth will come to light, murder cannot bee 
hlaae long, a mans Sonne may, but in the ende, truth will 

OUt.- ■ Tit 

gobbo. Pray you fir ftand up, I am fure you arc not Lamcelet 
pay boy. 

Lar.r.ce % Pray you let's have no more fooling, about it, but gi v ' e 

e- \ ' > - 
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feee vour blefiing si am Launcetetycm boy that was, your fonne 

that is, your childe that fhall be. , . 

Gob I cannot thinke you arc my Sonne. • . . 

lLc I know not what I fhall thinke of that : but J am 
Lamcelet the Iewes man, and I am fure Mar gene your wife is my 

m °Gob.‘ Her name is Margerie in deede, ile be fworne,ifthou be 
Lamcelet, thou art mine owne fldh and blood : Lord Worfhipt 
might he be, what a beard haft thou gotjthou haft got more haire 

on thy chinne,then Dobbin myphil-hoife has on his taile. 

Lame, It fhould feeme then that Dobbins taile growes back- 
ward. I am fure he had more haire of his taile then I have of my 

face when I laft faw him. , * 

Gob. Lord howartthou changd : how doftthouand toy Ma- 
fter agree, I have brought him a prefent ; how grec you now ? 

Lame. Well, well, but for mine own part, as l have fet up ray 
reft to run away, fa I will not reft till I have runne fame ground ; 
my Matter’s a very Iewe, give him a prefent, give him a halter, I 
am famifht in his fefvite. You may tell every finger I have with 
my ribs : Father I am glad you are come, give me your prefent to 
one Mafter Bafanio, who indeede gives rare new Ly veries, if I 
ferve not him,. I will runne as farre as God has any ground. O rare 
fortune, here comes the man, to him Father, for I am a Iewe if I 
ferve the Iewe any longer. 

Enter Bajjanio with a follower or two. 
f Baf. You may doe fo,but let it be fo hatted that fupper be rea- 
dy at the far:h -ft by fiue of the clockeffee thefe Letters delivered, 
put the Liveries to making, and defire Gratiano to come anone to 
my lodging. 

Launc, To him Father. 
gob God blcffe your wor (hip. 

Baff. Gramercie, wouldft thou ought with me? 

Gob. Hccre’s my Sonne fir, a poore boy. 

Launc.} Not a poore boy fir,but the rich lews man, that would 
fir, as my Father fhall fpecifiev . 

Gob. He hath a great infedion fir, as one would fay to ferve. 
Laun. Indeede the fhort and the long is, I ferve the lew, and 
have a ddireas my Father fhall fpccifie. 

. : C a Gob. 
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Gob. His Mailer andhe(faving your worships fevereflcej art 
fcarce catercofins. 

Lam. To be briefe, the very truth is,tbat the lew having done 
me wropg, doth caufe me as my father being I hope an old man 
Ihall frutifie unto you. 

gob. I have'heerc a difh of Daves that I would bellow upoa 
your tvorffiipj-and my fate is. 

Loun. In very briefe, the fait is impertirient to my Ielfe,as yoOr 
worfhip Ihall know by this honelt old man, and though I fay it, 
though old man* yet poore man my Father. 

Baf. One fpeake for both, what would you f 

Lam. Serve you fir. 

Gob. That is the very defeat of the matter fitv 

Baf. Jknow thee well, thou haft obtain’d thy fate, 

S.hjlocke thy Mailer fpoke with me this day. 

And hath preferd thee, if it bee preferment 
To leave a rich lewes fervice, to become 
The follower of fo poore a Gentleman. 

Clowne. The old proverb is very well parted between my Ma- 
iler Shylocke and you fir, you have the grace of God fir, and hee 
hath enough. 

Baf . Thou ipeakft it well $ goe Father with thy Sonne, 

Take leave of toy old Mailer, and enquire 

My lodging out: give him a Livery .-g .0! . ,:)fr 

Moregarded then his felloWfcs i fee it done. 

(flofrne. Father in, I cannot get a fervice, no, I have nere a tong 
ih my head •• well , if any man in Italy have a fayrer table which 
doth offer to fyveare upotVa booke, I fhall have good fortune; go 
too, heerc's a fimple lyne of life, heeres a fmall trifle of wives, a T 
las, fifteene wives is nothing ; a L'ven widdoWes and nine tnaides 
is a Ample comming in for one m'afi, and then CO fcape drowning 
thrice, and to be in perri 1 of my 1 ife with the edge of a featherbed 
here are fimple fcapes : well, if Fortune be a woman fhe’s a good 
wench for this gcre : Father come, lie take my leave of the lew in 
the twinkling. Exit Cloivke. 

Baf. I pray thee good Leonardo thinke on this, 

Thtfe things being bought and orderly bellowed, 

Returne in haft, for I doe fcaft to night 
. ' My 
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Sxit Ltc.i 

Enter Cjratiano. 

Crd. Where’s your Mafter ? Leonar. Yonder fir he walkcs. 
i Grati. Signior Baffanio. Baf. Cjrattarto. 

Gra. I have a fuit to you. Baf. Youhaveobtaindit. 

Gra. You mull not deny me, I mull goe with you to Balmenu 

Baf. Why then you mull, but heare me gratiano. 

Thou art to wild, to rude, and bold of voice, 

Parts that become thee happily enough, 

And in luch eyes as ours appeare not faults: 

But where thou art not known , why there they fhow 
Something too liberall; pray theetake paine 
To allay with fc me cold drops of modeftie 
Thy skipping fpirit,leaft through thy wild behaviour 
I be mifeonftred in the place I goe to. 

And lofe my hope. Gra. SignUtB affanio, heare me. 

If I doe not put on a fober habite, 

Talke with refpeft, and fweare but flow and then, 

Wcare prayer bookes in my pocket,looke demurely, 

Nay more, while grace is faying hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, andfigh and lay Amen : 

Vfc all the obfcrvance of civility, 

Like one well ftudied in a fad oftent 
Topleafc his Grandam, never truft me more. 

Baf. V Veil, we Ihall fee ycur bearing. 

Gra. Nay, but I barre to night, you Ihall not gage me 
By what we doe to night. Baf No, that were pitty, . 

I would intreat you rather to put on 

Your boldeft fate of mirth, for we have friends 

That purpofe merriment : but fare you well, 

I have lome bufines. 

Gra. And I mull to LorenfoxnA the reft. 

But we Will vilit you at fupper time. Exeunt. 

Enter lejfica and the Clorvne. 

Ief. Iam lorry thou wilt leave my Father lb, 

Our houfe is hell, and thou a merry Devill, 

C 3 Didft 
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Did ft rob it of fomc tafte of tedioufht fle ; 

But fare thee well, there is a Ducatc for thee. 

And Launcelet, foone at flipper foalt thou fee 
Lorenfo, who is thy new Matters guctt. 

Give him this Letter, doe'it fecretly. 

And fo farewell ; I would not have my Father 
See me in talke with thee, 

Clowr.e, Adiew, teares exhibit my tongue, moft beautifull Pa. 
gan, moft fweet Iewe ; if a Chriftian doe sot play the Knave and 
get thee, I am much deceived ; but adiew, theft: foolifh drops 
doe fomething drowne my manly fpirit : adiew. Exit. 

Ief. Farewell good Launcelet. 

Alacke, what heinous finneis it in me 
To be afoam’d to bee my Fathers child. 

But though lama daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners : 6 Lorenfo , 

If thou keepc promife I fhall end this ftrife. 

Become a Chriftian and thy loving wife. Exit. 

Enter Gratiano, Lorenfo, Salaryno, and S alamo. 

Loren. Nay, we will flinke away in Supper time, 

Difguife us at my lodging, and returne all in an houre. 

Grat. W e have not made good preparation. 

Salar. W e have not fpoke us yet of Torch-bearers. 

Sal an. Tis vile unlefle it may be quaintly ordered. 

And better in my minde not undertooke. 

Loren . T is now but foure of clocke, we have two houres 
To furnifti vs ; friend Launcelet what’s the nsvves. 

Enter Launcelet. 

Launcelet. And it foal! pleafeyou to breake up this, it fhall 
feeme to fignifie. 

Loren. I know the hand, in faith tis a faire hand, 

And whiter then the paper it writ on 

Is the faire hand that writ. Grat. Love, newes in faith. 

Launc. By your leave fir. Loren. W hither goeft thou, 

Launc. Marry fir, to bid myolde Matter the Ieweto (up to 
night with mynewMafter the Chriftian. 

Loren. Hold here, take this, tell gentle Ieffica 
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I will not faile her, fpcake it privatly. 

Goe Gentlemen, will you prepare you for this Ma^eto^bt, 

I am provided of aTorch'bearcr. ^ £xit Clown. 

Salar. I marry, He be gone about it flraitc. 

Salan. And fo will I. . , . 

ioren. Meete me and Gratiano, at Grauanos lodging 
Some houre hence. Salar. Tis good we doe fo. Exit, 

J Grat. Was not that Letter from faire Ieffica . . 

Loren, I mutt needes tell thee all, foe hath directed 
How I (hall take her from her Fathers houfe. 

What gold and jewels foe isfurnifot with, 

W hat Pages Lute foee bath in readinefle : 

Ifere the Iewe her Father come to heaven. 

It will be for his gentle daughters fake. 

And never dare misfortune croffe her footc, 

Vnlefle foe doe it under this excufe. 

That foe is iflue to a faithlcffe Iewe : 

Come goe with me, perufe this as thou goeft, 

Faire Ieffica fhall be my Torch-bearer. Exit. 

Enter Iewe and hie man thatwas the Clowr.e. 

r- lew. W ell, thou foalt fee, thy eyes fhall be thy judge, 

The diffe rence of old Shytocke and Baffanio j 
W hat Ieffica, thou foalt not gurmandizc 
As thou haft done with me : what Ieffica, 

And fleepe, and/nore, and rend apparell out. 

Why lefsiealhy. Clow.ne. Why left tea. 

Shy. V Vho bids thee call ? I doe not bid thee call. 

Clow. Your worfoip was wont to tell me, 

I could doe nothing without bidding. 

Enter Iefsicai 

Jefsica . Callycu? what is your vvill ? 

Shy. I am bid forth tofupper Ieftiea, 

There are my keyes : but wherefore foould I goe ? 

I am not bid for love, they flatter me. 

But yet lie goe in hate, to feed upon 
The prodigal! Chriftian. Iefsicam y girlc, 

Looke to my houfe, I am right loth to goe. 

There 
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There is fomeill a bruing towards my reft, 

For I did dreame of money baggs to night. 

Qowne. I befecch you fir goe> my young Mafter 
doth expert your reproach. 

Shy. So doe I his. 

Clowne. And they have confpked together, I wilt not fay ^ou 
fhallfeca Maske, but if you doe, then it was not for nothing that 
my nofe fell a bleeding on blacke monday'laft, at fixe a clocke ith 
morning, falling out that yeere on afh wenfday was foure yearc in 
th’aftemoone. 

Shy. W hat are there maskes ? heare you me Iejfica, 

Locke up tny doores, and when you heare the drumrne, 

And the vile fquealing of the wry-ae«kt Fiffe, 

Clamber not you up to the cafements then, 

Nor thru [f your head into the publique ftreete. 

To gaze on Chriftian fooles with varniftit faces : 

But flop my houfes eares, I meane my cafements. 

Let not the found of {hallow foppery enter 
My fober boufe. By lacofafatfe I fweare, 

I have no minde of feafting forth to night : 

But I will goe : goe you before me firra. 

Say I will come. Clovene. I will gpe before fir . 

Miftres lookc out at window foir all this. 

There will come a Chriftian by 
.Will be worth a Iewcs eye. 

Shy. W hat fayes that foole of Hagart cf£ spring ? ha, 

Ief. His words were fare wel 1 miftris, nothing els. 

Shy. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder, 
Snaile-flow in profit, and he fleepesby day 
More theta the wilde-Cat j drones hive not with me. 
Therefore I part with him, and part with him 
To one that I would have him hclpto waft 
His bor; o wed pui fe. W ell Iejfica goe in. 

Perhaps T willreturne immediatly, 

Doe as I bid you, {hut doores aftcryou, faft binde, faft finde. 
AP.cvcrba-nflvtr ftale in thriftie minde. Exit. 

lef. Farewell, and if my fortune be. not croft, 

1 have a Father, you a daughter loft. Exit. 

Enter 
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Enter the Mafkers, (jratiano and Salerino. 

Grat. This is the penthoufe under which Lcrenf ?, 
Defired us to make {land. Saler. His hourc is almoft paft. 

Gra. And it is marvelJ he out-d wells his houre. 

For Lovers ever runne before the clocke. 

Saler. O tenne times fafter Venus pidgeons flye 
To feale Loves bonds new made, then they arc wont. 

To kcepe obliged faith unforfeiccd. 

Gra. That ever holds: who rifeth from a feaft 
With that keene appetite that he fits downe ? 

Where is the horfe that doth untread againe 
His teadious meafures, with the uribated fire 
That he did pace them firft : all things that are. 

Are with more fpirit chafed then cn/oyd. 

How like a younger, or a prodigal!, 

The skarfed Barkc puts from her native Bay, 

Hugg’d and embraced by the ftrumpet wind. 

How like the Prodigall doth fhe returne 
With over-weatherd ribbs and ragged failes, 

Leane, rent, and begger’d by the ftrumpet wind ? 

Enter Lorenfo . 

Saler. Heere comes Lorenfo, more of this hereafter. 

Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode, 

Not I, but my affaires, have made you waite : 

W hen you fhall pleafo to play the theeves for wives, 
lie watch as long for you then : approch. 

Here dwels my Father lew. Hoe, whole within ? 

Iejfica above. 

Ief W bo are you ? tell me for more certaincty , 

Albeit lie fweare that I doe know your tongue. 

Lor. Lorenfo and thy Love. 

Ief. Lorenfo certaine, and my Love indeed. 

For who love I fo much ? and now who knowes 
But you Lorenfo, whether I am yours i .. 

Lor. Heaven and thy thoughts are witneffe that thou art. 

Ief- Here carch this Casket, it is worth the paines, 

I am glad tis night you doe not looke on me. 

For I am much aflham’d of tny exchange : 

D 
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But Love is blind, and Lovers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that therafelves commit : 

For if they could, Cupid himfelfe would blufli. 

To fee me thus tranf-formed to a boy. 

Lor . Defcend, for you muft be my Torch-bearer. 
lef. W hat, muft i hold a candle to my fhames ? 
They in themfelvcs goodfooth arc too too light. 

Why, tis an office of ddcovery.Loue , 

And I fhould be ob fail’d. Lor. So are you fweet. 

Even in the lovely garnifh of a boy ; but come at once, 
For the clofe night doth play the runaway, 

And we are ftayd for at 'Bafanios Feaft. 

Ief, I will make faft the doorcs,and guild my fclfc 
W ith fomemoe ducats, and be with you ftraight. 

Grat. Now by my Hood a Gentile, and no lew. 

Lcr. Befhrow me but I love her heartily. 

For fliee is wife,ifl can judge of her. 

And Lure fbee is, if that mine eyes be true. 

And true fhec is, as fhee hath proov’d her ftlfe : 

And therefore like her felfe,wife, fayre and true, 

Shall jfhe be placed in my conftant foule. Enter leffic a. 

What, art thou come? on Gentlemen, a way, 

Our Masking mates by this time for us ftay. Exit, 

Enter Antbonio . 

Anth. Whofc there? 

Grat. Signior Antbonio ? 

Antb. Fie,fie Gratiano,'whtrc are all the reft ? 

Tis nine a clocke, our friends all ftay for you: 

NoMaske to night, the wind is come about, 

Bafianio ptefently will goe abourd. 

I have fent twenty cut to feeke fof you. 

Gra. I am glad on’c, I defire no more delight. 

Then to be under- fayle, and gone to night. Exeunt. 

Enter Portia with Morocho, and both their traines.- 



Tor, Goe, draw afide the Curtaincs, and difcover 
The feverall Caskets to this noble Prince : 

No.w make your choyfe. 

Mor. ihh 
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Mot. Tbisfirftof gold,who this fnfeription bearer 
Who chufeth me, fhaUgaine what many men defire. 

The fecond Silver, which this promife carries, 
tvbo choofetb mee.Jball get as much as hee deferves. 

This third dull Lead, with warning all as blunt - . 

Who ehufetb mee, mufi give and hazard all hee hath. 
How fhall I know if I doe chufe the right ? 

for . The one of them containes my pidure, Prince, 
If you choofe that, then I am yours withal). 

Mor. Some God dired my judgement ; let me fee, 

I will furvay th’infcriptions backe againe : 

What fayes this Leaden Casket ? 

Who choofetb me.muSi give and hazard all he hath. 

Muft give, for what ? for lead ? hazard for lead ? 

This Casket threatens men that hazard all, 

Doc it in hope of faire Advantages : 

A golden minde ftoopes not to fhowes of drofle, 
lie then nor give nor hazard ought for lead. 

W hat fayes the Silver with her Virgin hue ? . 

. Who choofetb me, {had get as much as he deferves . 

As much as he deferves : paufe there Morocho, 

And weigh thy value with an even hand : 

If thou beeft rated by thyeftimation. 

Thou doft deferve enough, and yet enough 
May not extend fo farre as to the Lady : 

And yet to be afraid of my defer ving 
W ere but a weake difabling of my felfe. 

As much as I deferve;why thats the Lady. 

I do in birth deferve her, and in fortunes. 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding .• 

But more then thefe,in love I do deferve; 

WhatifI ftraidno farther,butchofeheere? 

Lets fee once more this faying grav’d in gold : 

Who choofetb me. {ball gaine what many men defire ; 

Why thats the Lady,all the world defires her, 

From the foure comers of the earth they come 
To kiffe this fhrine,this mortall breathing Saint. 

The Hircanian deferts,and the vaftic wildes 

D z 
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Of wilde Arabia are as through- fares now, 

For Princes to come view fairs Tortia. 

The watric Kingdome, whofe ambitious head 
Spets in the face of heaven, is no barre 
To flop the famine fpirits, but they come, 

As ore a brookc, to fee faire Tortia. 

One of thefe three containesher heavenly Pifture. 

Ift like that Lead containes her ? ’twere damnation 
To thinke fa bafe a thought ; it were too groffa 
To ribb her fearecloth in the obfcure grave: 

Or fhall I thinke in filver fhee’s immur’d, 

Being ten times undervalewed to tryde gold. 

O finfull thought, never fa rich a Jem 
Was fet in worfe then gold. They have in England 
A Coyne that beares the figureof an Angell 
Stampt in Gold, but that’s infculpt upon : 

But hecre an Angell in a golden Bjd 
Lyes all within. Deliver me the Key, 

Here doe I choofe, and thrive [ a3 .1 may. 

Por. There take it Prince; and if my forme lie there, 

Then I am yours. 

Mor. O hell ! what have we heare, a carrion death* 

Within whofe emptie eye there is a written fcroule ? 
lie reade the writing. 

t/4ll that glifters it not gold. 

Often have you heard that told, 
tfi'lany a mxn hit life hath fold , 

But my cut-ftde to behold ; 

Guilded Timber doe wormes infold : 

Had you been as wife at bold, 

Toung in hmbes, in judgement old, 

Tour anfwere had not been infer old. 

Tare yee well, your fute it told. 

<JM or. Cold indeed, and labour loft. 

Then farewell lieate, and welcome froft : 

Portia adit w, I have too greev’d a heart, 

To take a tedious leave ; thus loofers part. Exit, 

Tort, 
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epcrtl A gentle riddance, draw the curtaines, go, 

Let all of his completion choofe me fo. Exeunt. 

Enter Salarino and S olanio . 

Sal. VVhy man Ifaw Bajfanio under fayle, 

With him is Grationo gone along ; 

And in their Ship I am fare Lorenf o is not. 

Sola. The villaine Jew with out- cries raifd the Duke, 
Who went with him to fcarch Tafantos Ship. 

Sal. He came too late, the Ship was under Saile, 

But there the Duke was given to underhand. 

That in a Gondylo were feene together 
Lorenfo and his amorous lefsica. 

Befides, Anthonio certified the Duke 
They were not with Bajfanio in his Ship. 

Solan . I never heard a pafiion fo confus d. 

So ftrange, outragious, and fo variable, 

As the dogge Ie we did utter in the ftreets j 
My daughter, 6 my Ducats, 6 my Daughter l 
Fled with a Chriftian, 6 my Chriftian Ducats. 

Juftice, the ,Law, my Ducats, and my Daughter, 

A fealed bagge, two fealed baggs of Ducats, 

Of double Ducats, ftolne from me by my daughter, - 
And Iewclsjtwo ftones,two rich and precious {tones, 
Stolne by my Daughter : Iuftice, finde the girle, 

Shee hath the ftones upon her, and the Ducats. 

Salar. Why, all the boyes in Venice fo llow him. 
Crying his Stones, his Daughter, and his Ducats 

Solan. Let good Anthonio looke he keepe bis day, 

Or he fhall pay for this. 

Solar. Marry well remembred; 

I reafgned with a Frenchman yefterday. 

Who told me, in the narrow Seas thaa part 
The French and Englifli, tnere m'fcarkd 
A Veflell of our Countrey richly f aught : 
i thought upon Anthonio when be told me, 

And wifiht in (vencethat it were not his. 

Sol. You were beft to tell Anthonio what you heare, 

"F\ - 
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Y et do not fuddenIy,for it may greeve him. 

Sal. A kinder Gentleman treades not thccarth, 

I (a w Safari to and t/fnthonio part, 

'S'- fan to told him he would make fome fpced 
Ol his returne : he anfwercd,do not fo, 

Slumber not bufineflefor my lake Safin to. 

But ftay the very riping of the time, 

And for the Icwes bond which he hath of me. 

Let it not enter in your minde of love : 

Be merry,and imploy yourchiefeft thoughts 
To Courtfhip,and fuch fairc oftents of love 
As fhall conveniently become you there. 

And even there his eye being big wich teares. 

Turning his face,he put his hand behind him. 

And with afledion wondrous fenfible 
He wrung Bafanio's hand, and fothey parted, 

Sol, I thinke he onely loves the world for him, 

I pray thee let us go and find him out, 

Ami quicken his embraced heavinefle 
W ith iotne delight or other. 

Sal. Do we lo. Exeunt, 

Enter Nerrifa and a Servitor. 
5\Jrr.Quick,quick I pray thec,draw the curtain ftrait. 
The Prince of Arragon hathtane his oath. 

And comes to his eledion prefently. 

Enter Arragon, bis traine and 'Portia, 

Por. Behold, there ftand the Caskets noble Prince, 

If you choofe that wherein I am containd. 

Straight fhall our nuptial! rights be folemniz’d : 

But if you faile, without more fpeech my Lord 
You muft be gone from hence immediately . 

Arra. I am enioynd by oath to obferve three things, 
Firft, never to unfold to any one 
Which Casket t was I chofe; next, if I faile 
Of the right Casket, never in my life 
I* o wooe a maide in vyay of marriage .* 
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daftly, if I do faile in fortune of my choyfe, 

Immediately to leave you, and be gone. 

T>or. To thele injupdions every on^doth fweare 
That comes to hazard for my worthleffe felfe. 

wirr. And fo have I addrett mcjfortune now 
To my hearts hope .* gold,filvcr ,and bafe lead. 

Who choofeth me, muft give and hazard all he bath. 

You fhall looke fairer ere I give or hazard. 

What fayes the golden chert, ha,let me fee. 

Who choofeth me, fhall gaine what many men defire, 

W hat many men defire, that many may be meant 
By the foole multitude that choofe by fhow, 

Not learning more then the fond eye doth teach. 
Which pries not to th’inheritour,butlike the MartUt 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Even in the force and rede of cafu2lty. 

1 will not choofe what many men defire, 

Becaufe I will not jumpc with common fpirits. 

And ranke me with the Barbarous multitudes. 

W hy then to thee thou filver treafure houfe, 

Tell me once more what title thou doeft beare ; 
who choofeth me fhall get as much m he deferves : 

And well laid to ; for who fhall go about 
To couzen Fortune, and be honourable, 

Without the ftamp of meric, let none prelume 
To weare an undeferved dignity : 

0 that efiates, degrees, and offices, 

W ere not deriv’d corruptly, and that clcare honour 
Were purchaft by the merit of the wearer. 

How many then fhould cover that ftand bare ? 

How many be commanded that command ? 

How much low peafantry would then be gleaned 
From the true ft ed of honour ? and how much honour 
Pickt from the chaffs and ruine of the times. 

To be new varnilht ; well, but to my choyfe. 

Who choofeth me fhall get as much as he deferves , 

1 will aflumc defert j give me a key for this, 

And inftantly unlocks my fortunes heere. 





The Comic all Hiflorie of 

Portia. Too long a p.iufc for that which you finde there. 
Arag. What’s here ! the pourtraic of a blinking Ideot, 
Prefencing me a Scedule .-*1 will rcade it. 

How much unlike art thou to Portia ? 

How much unlike my hopes, and my defervings ? 

Who choofeth me,Jba!l have af ranch at he deferves. 

Did I deferve no more than a fooles head ? 

Is that my prize ? are my defects no better ? 

Tor, To offend and /uc’ge are diftimft offices, 

And of oppofed natures. Arrag. What is here? 

The Firefeven times tried this, 

S even times tryed that judgement PS, ' 

That did never choofe amtffe : 

Some there be that fhadowes kijfei 
S uch have but a j badowes blijfe. 

There be fooles alive I tv is, 

Silver*d ore, andfo wot this. 

Take tvhat wife you will to bed , 

1 will ever be your head : 

So be gone ,you are jped. 

Arrag. Still more foole I fhaU appeare 
By the time I linger here : 

With one fooles head I came to wooe , 

Bat I goe away with two. 

Sweet adiew , lie keepe my oath , 

Patiently to bcare my wroth. 

Por . Thus hath the candle fing’d the moach: 

O theft deliberate fooles, when they doe chooft. 

They have their wifdome by their wit to looft. 

Ner. The ancient faying is no herefie, 

Hanging and wiving goes by deftinie. 

P or. Come draw the curtaine Nerrijfa. 

* , ? t * 

Enter (JWeJfenger . 

Mejf. Where is my Lady ? 

‘Por. Here, what would my Lord? 

Me ft. Madam, there is a- lighted at your gate 
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A young Vetietian,one that comes before 
To (ienifte th’aproaching of his Lord, 

From whom he bringeth fenfible regreets ; 

To wit, (betides commends and curious breath) 

Gifts of rich value ; yet I have not fcene 
So likely an Embafladour of love. 

A day in April never came fo fweet 
To fhow how coftly Summer was at hand. 

As this fore-fpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Portia. No more I pray thee, I am halfe a*feard 
Thou wilt fay anone he is fome kin to thee, 

Thou fpendft fuch high day wit in prayfing him .• 

Come, come, ATm^/^for I long to fee 
Quicke Cupids Poll that comes fo mannerly. 

Nerrijfo. Bajfanio, Lord, Love if thy will it be. Exeuntt 
I SolanioandSalarino. 

Solanio. Now what newes on the Ryalto ? 

Salari* Why yet it lives there uncheckt,that Anthonio hath a 
fhip of rich lading wrackt on the narrow ftas ; the Goodwins I 
thinke they call the place,a very dangerous flat, and fatall, where 
the carcafles of many a tall fhip lie buried, as they fey, if my Goffip 
report bean honeft woman of her word. 

Solanio. I would fhe were as lying a Goflip in that,as ever 
knapt Ginger,or made her neighbours beleeve fhewept for the 
death of a third husband : but it is true, without any flips of pro- 
lixity, or crofflng the plain high way of talk e, that the good xAn- 
thonio, the honeft eAnthonio } O that I had a title good enough to 
kcepe his name company. 

Salari. Come,the full flop. 

Solanio. Ha, what fay eft thou, why the end js,he hath loft a fhip. 

Salari. I would it might prove the end of his Ioffes. 

Solanio. Let me fay Amen betimes , left the Devill croffe my 
prayer ,for heere he comes in the llkentffe of a lew. How now 
Shylocke,whzt newes among the Merchants ? Snter Shy loke. 

Shy. You knew, none fo welLnone fo wcU.asyou,ofmy daugh- 
ters flight. 

Salari. Thats certaine, I for my part knew the Taylor that 
made the wings fhe flew withall, 

® Sol. And 
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Solan. And Shyloekjor bis own part knew the bird was flidgt, 
and then it is the complexion of them all to leave the Ham. 

Shy. She is damnd for it. 

Salar. Thats certaine,if the De vill may be her It 

Shy. My own flefh and bloud to reboll. 

Sola . Out upon it old Carrion, rebels it at thefe yeares. 

Shy . I fay my daughter is my flefh and my bloud. 

Selari. There is more difference between thy flefh and hers, 
then between Jet and Ivorie , more between your blouds , then 
there is between Red wine and Rennifh : but tell us,do you heare 
whether lAnthonio have had any leflc at fea or no ? 

Sby . There I have another bad match, a baukrout, a prodigall, 
who dare fcarce fhe w his head on the Ryalto , a beggar that was 
ufd to come lo fmug upon the Mart : let him looke to his bond, 
he was wont to call me Ufurer,let.him looke to his bond, he was 
wont to lend money for a Chriftian curfie , let him looke to his 
bond. 

Salari. Why lam fure if he forfeit, thou wilt not take his 
flefh, whats that good tor ? 

Shyl. To bait filh withall, ifit will feed nothing elfe , it will 
feed my revenge ; he hath difgrac’d me, and hindred mchalfe a 
million, laught at my Ioffes, mockt at my gaines, fcorned my Na- 
tion, thwarted my bargains, cooled my friends, heated mine ene- 
mies,and whats his rcafon,! am a Jew : Hath not a Jew eyes, hath 
not a Jew hands, organs, demenfions, fenfes, affevftions, pillions, 
fed with the fame food, hurt with the fame weapons, fubjeft to 
the fame difeafes,healed by the fame meanes, warmed and cooled 
by the fame Winter and Summer as a Chriftian is : if you prick us, 
do we not bleed, if you tickle us, do we not laugh ; ifyou poyfon 
us, do we not die, and ifyoa wrong us, {hall we not revenge, if we 
arc like you in the reft, wc will refemble you in that. If a Jew 
wrong a Chriftian, what is his humility,revenge ? If a Chriftian 
wrong a lew, what fhoald hi9 fuffermce be by CkriftUti exam* 
pie, why revenge ? The villany you teach me, l will execute, and 
it fhall go hard, but I will better the inftruttion. 

Enter 
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Enter a man from Anthonie. 

Gentlemen, my Mafter tsintkonio is at his houfe,and defires to 

fpeak with you both. 

Saleri. W e have been up and down to feek him. 

Enter Tuball. 

Solanio. Here comes another of the Tribe , a third cannot be 
matchr,unleffe theDevill himfelfe turne lew. Exeunt Gentlem. 

Shy. How now Tub all , what newes from Cjcnowa, haft thou 
found my daughter ? 

Tuball. I often came where I did heare of her , but cannot 
find her. 

Shylocke. W hy there,thcre,therc,there, a Diamond gone coft 
me two thoufand Ducats in Franckford , the curfe never fell upon 
eur Nation till now,I never felt it till no w, two thoufand Ducats 
in that, and other precious, precious jewels ; I would my daughter 
were dead at my foot, and the jewels in her eareswould fhe were 
hearftac my foot, and the Ducats in her Coffin : no news of them, 
why fo ? and I know not whats fpent in the fearch : why thou 
Ioffe upon loffe,the theefe gone with fo much, and fo much to find 
thetheefe, and no fatisfaftion, no revenge, nor no ill luck ftirring 
but what lights a my fhoulder6, no fighs, but a my breathing, no 
tearcs but a my fhedding. 

TnbaU. Yes.other men have ill Iucke to, A»thomo,zs I heard, is 
in Genowai 

Shy. W hat, what, what, ill Iucke,ill lucke. 

Tuball. Hath an Argofiecaftaway comming from Tripoli*. 

Shy. I thank God, I thank God,is it true, is it true. 

Tub all. \ fpoke with fbme of the Saylcrs that efcaped the wrak. 

Shy. I thank thee good Tuball. good newes, good newes : ha, 
ha,he e re in Genowa. 

Tuball. Your daughter fpent in Genowa, as I heard, one night 
fourefcore Ducats* 

Shy, Thou ftickft a dagger in the, I fhall never fee my gold a- 
gaine,fourefcoure Ducats at a fitting- fourefcore Ducats. 

Tuball. There came divers of Anthonio's creditors in my com- 
pany to Venice, xhn fweare he cannot chufe buebreake. 

E % ' Shy . I 
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Shy . I am very glad of it, lie plague him, lie torture him, I am 
glad of it. 

T uball. One of them fhewed me a ring that he had of you r 
daughter for a Monky. 

Shy. Out upon hcr.thou tortureft me T uball, it was my Tur- 
kies, I had it of Leah when I was a Batchelor : I would not hare 
given it for a wildernefle of Monkies. 

T uball. But Anthonio is certainly undone. 

Shy. Nay, thats true, thats very true.go T uball, fee me an Of- 
ficer, befpeak him a fortnight before, I will have the heart of him 
if he forfeit, for were he out of V enice I can make what merchan- 
dize I will : %oT uball, and meet me at our Synagogue, go good 
T uball fit our Synagogue T uball. Exeunt, 



Enter E aft MtofPortia, Gratiano,andaU 
rhtir trainee. 

Portia. I pray yon tarry, paufe a day or two 
Before you hazzud,for in choofiog wrong 
I loofe your company ; therefore fofbcare a „ 
There’s fomething tels me(but it is pot love) 

I would pot loofe you, and you know yourfelfc, 
Hate counfels not in fuch a quality ; 

But left you fhould not underhand me well. 

And yet a maiden hath no tongue,but thoughr, 

I would detain' you here fome qjoneth or two 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
How to chpofc right) but then I am forfworrte. 

So will I never be,fo may you miffe me. 

But ifyou do,youle make me wifti a finne. 

That I had been forfworn : Btfhrow your eyes, 
They have ore-lookt me and divided me. 

One half e of me is yours,the other halfe yours. 

Mine own I would fay .* but if mine then yours. 

And fo all y ours ; O thefe naughty times 
Buts barres between the owners and their rights. 
And fo though yours, not yours,(proveicfb) 

Let Fortune go to hell, not I. 

I fpeak too long, but tis to peizc the time. 
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10 eech it, and to draw it out in length. 

To ftay yo° fro® clcftion. 

Baf Let me chufe, 
for as I am, I live upon the racke, 

<Por* Upon the racke Eajjamofihcn confeffe 
whut trealon there is mingled with your love. 

Eatf. None but that ugly treafon of miftruft. 
Which makes me feare th’in/oying of my Love, 
There may as well be amity and life 
Tween fnow and fire, as treafon and my love. 

Por. I, but I feare you fpeake upon the racks 
Where men enforced do fpeak any thing. 

Baf Promife me life, and ile confeffe the truth. 

Per, W ell then,confeffe and live. 

Bajf, Confeffe and love 
Had been the very fumme of my confeffion : 

O hapyy torment when my torturer 
Doth teach me anfwers for deliverance j 
But let me to my fortune and the Caskets. 

Por. Away then, I am loekt in one of them, 

Ifyou do love me, you will find me out. 

Nerryjfa and the reft, ftand all aloofc. 

Let muficke found while he doth make his choyfe, 
Then if he loofe he makes a Swan- like end. 

Fading in mufique. T hat the comparifon 

May ftand more proper.my eye fhall be the ftreame 

And watry death-bed for him : he may win. 

And what is mufique than ? Then mufique is 
Even as the flourish, when ti^ue fubjeds bowe 
To a new crowned Monarch : Such it is. 

As arc thofe dulcet founds in break of day. 

That creep into the dreaming Bride-groomes eare. 
And fummon him to marriage. Now he goes 
W ith no leffe prefence, bur with much mot e love 
Then young Alcidee, when he did redeeme 
The virgine tribute, payed by howling Troy 
To the Sea menfter : 1 ftand for facrifice, 

The reft alopfe are the Dardanian wives j 

E 3 
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With bleared vifages come forth to view” 

The iflue of th’exploit : Go Hercules, 

Live thou,! live with much, much moredifinay, 

I view the fight, then thou that mak’ft the fray. 

A Song the whilfi Baflanio comments on the Caskets, 
to himfelfe, 

T ell me where is fancit bred , ■ 

Or in the heart, or in the head j 

How begot, how nourijhed ? Replie,replie. 

Jt u ingcndred in the eye, 

With gating fed, and Fancie dies. 

In the Cradle where it lies , 

Let ns all ring Fancies knell, 
lie begin it. 

Ding dong, bed. 

All. 'Ding.dongfbeK, 

Bajf. So may the outward fhowes be Ieafl themfclves, 
The world is ftilldeceav’d with ornament: 

In Law, what plea fo tainred and corrupt. 

But being kafon’d with a gracious voyce, 

Obfcuresthe fliow ofevill. In religion. 

What damned error but feme fober brow 
W ill blefle it, and approve it wit h a text. 

Hiding the grofheffe with faire ornament : 

There is no voyce fo Ample, but afliimes 
Some marke of vertue on his outward parts ; 

How many cowards whofe hearts are all as falfe 
As flayers of fand,wcarc yet upon their chins 
The beards ©f Hercules, and frowning <JMars, 

Who inward fearcht,bave lyvers white as milke. 

And thefeaffume but valours excrement 
To render them redoubted. Look on beauty. 

And you fhall fee tis purchaft by the w ( ight, 

W hich therein works a miracle innaf ure. 

Making them lighted that weare moft of it : 

So are thofe crifped fnaky golden locks 
VVhich makes fuch wanton gambals with the wind 
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Upon fuppofed fairctieflc, often known 
To be the dowry of a fecond head, 

The fcull that bred them in the fcpulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiledfhore 

To a moft dangerous fea : the beauteous fcarfe 
Vailing an Indian beauty ; In a word. 

The Teeming truth which cunning times put on 
To intrap the wifeft. Therefore then,thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee, 

Nor none of thee thou pale and common drudge 
Tween man and man : but thou,thou meager lead 
Which rather threatneft then doft promife ought. 

Thy palcnefle moves me more then eloquence. 

And heere chufe I, joy be the confequence. 

For. How all the other paffions fleet to ayre. 

As doubtfull thoughts, and rafh imbracd defpaire : 

And fhyddring feare,and green-eyed jealoufie. 

O love be moderate,allay thy extafie, 

In meafurc reine thy joy, fcant this excefiej 
Ifeelc too much thy blcfflng,make itleflc, 

For fearel furfeit. 

Bajf. W hat find I heere ? 

Faire Portias counterfeit. What demy God 
Hath come fo neere creation ? move thefe eyes ? 

Or whether riding on the bals of mine 
Seemc they in motion ? Here are fever’d lips 
Parted with fuger breath, fo fweet a barre 
Should funder fiich fweet friends ; heere in her haires 
The Painter playes the Spyder,and hath woven 
A golden mefh t’intrap the hearts of men 
Falter then gnats in Cobwebsjbuc her eyes. 

How could he fee to do them ? having made one. 

Me thinks it fhould have power to fteale both his, 

And leave it felfeunfurnifht : Yet looke how farre 
The fubflance of my praife doth wrong this fhadow 
In underprifing it,fo farre this fhadow. 

Doth limpe behind the fubflance. Hercs the fcrowlc, 
The continent and fummarie of my fortune. 



Ton 
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You that chufe not by the view 
Chance as fare, andchufe as true : 

Since this fortune falls to you. 

Be content, and feeke no new. 

If you be well pleafd with this, 

And hold your fortune far jour bliffe, ; 

Tumeyou where your Lady is, 
ts4ndclaime her with a loving k ijf - • 

A gentle fcroule : Faire Lady, by your leave, 

I come by note to give, and to rcceave. 

Like one of two contending in a prize 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples 
Hearing applaufe and vniverfall fhour, . y 
Giddy in fpirit,ftill gazing in a doubt 
W hether thofe pealcs of praife be his or no 
So thrice faire Lady Hand I,cven fo, ,_.r ' 

As doubtfull whether what I fee be ttue. 

Until! confirm’d, fign’d, ratified by you, 

. For. You fee me Lord 'Bajfanio where 
Such as I am ; though for my felfe alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wifh 
To wilh my felfe much better, yet for you, 

I would be trebled twenty timesmy felfe, _ 

A thoufand times more, faire, ten thoufahd times 
More rich, that onely to Hand high in your account, 
I might in vertues,beauties, livings, friends 
Exceed account : but the full fumme ofme 
Is fumme of fomething : which to terme ingroffe, 
Is an unleffon'd Girle,unfchoord,unprafticed; 
Happy in this,fhe is not yet fo old 
But fhe may lcarne : happier then this. 

She is not bred fo dull, but fhe can leame ; 

Happieft of all, is thither gentle fpirit 
Commits it iclfe to yours to be dire fled, „ 

As from her Lord, her Governour,her King. 

My felfe, and what is min&to youand yours 
Is now converted. But now I was the Lord 
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Of this faire manfion, mailer of my fervants, 

Queene ore my felfe : and even now, but now. 

This hou(e,thele fervants, and this fame my felfe 
Are yours, my Lord , I give them with this ring, 
Which when you part from,loofe,or give away. 

Let it prefage the ruine of your love. 

And be my vantage to exclai me on y ou . 

Batf. Madam, you have bereft me of all words, 

Onely my bloud fpeakesto you in my vaines. 

And there is fuch confufion in my powers. 

As after Lome Oration fairely fpoke 
By a beloved Princc,there doth appeare 
Among the buzzing pleafed multitude. 

Where every fomething being blent together, 

Turnes to a wildc of nothing, lave of joy 
Exprell,and not exprefl :but when this Ring 
Parts from this finger,thcn parts life from hence, 

0 then be bold to lay B affanio's dead . 

Ner. My Lord and Lady, it is now our time 
That have Hood by and leen our wifhes ptofper. 

To cry, good Joy, good Joy,my Lord and Lady, 

Gra. My Lord Bajfanio^nd my gentle Lady, 

1 wilh you all the joy that you can wilh •• 

For I am lure you can with none from me : 

And when your honours meane to foiemnize 
The bargaine of your faith, I do befcech you. 

Even at that time I may be married to. 

Baff. With all my heart,fo thou canft get a wife. 
Grat. I tbanke your Lordfhip,you have got me one. 
My eyes my Lord can looke as fwift as yours •* 

You law the miftres,! beheld the maid .• 

You lov’djllov’d for intermiflion. 

No more pertains to me my Lord then you ; 

Your fortune flood upon the Casket there, 

And fo did mine to as the matter falls : 

For wooing heere until! I fwet againe, 

And fwearing till my very rough was dry 
With oathes of ld^e,at laft,ifpromilc laft 
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I got a promife of this faireone heere 
To have her love : provided that your fortune 
Atchiev’d her miftres. 

Far. Is this true N err iff a 

Ner. Madam it is, to you (land pleafd withall. 

T ,f And do you GratUno mean good faith ? 

Gra. Yrs fait my i ord. 

Buff, Our fcaft {hall be much honoured in your manage. 

Gra, Weel play with them the (irft ooy for a thoufand dacatfc 
Ner, What and ftakc down ? 

No, we (hatlnere win at that (port and flake downc. 

But who comes heere ? Lorenz, 1 * and his JnfidcJl t 
W hat, and my old Venecian friend S tier to f 

Enter Loreufojeflica,<wd Salerio? 
from Venice* 

Ttaffa. Lorenzo and <SU/*m f wekome hither*. 

If that the youth of my ne w intreft here 
Have power to bid you welcome : by your leave. 

Ibid my friends and countreymcu, 

SwcetTortia welcome. 

For. So do I my Lord, they are iatsrely welcome. 

Lor. I thanke your honour;for my part my Lord; 

My pnrpofe was nor to have feen you here. 

But meeting with Salerio by the way. 

He did intreatc me paft all faying nay 
To come wiih him along. 

Sal. I did my Lord, 

And I have reafon for it,Sigiiior ssfmbonio 
Commends him to you. 

$ a,f[. Ere I ope his Letter 
I pray you tell me how my good friend doth. 

Sal. Not fick my Lord,unleffe it be in mmu, 

Nor welljUnlefTe in mind : his letter there 

Will {hew you his eftate. °T e * the letter. 

Gra NerriJJ a xbccr yend ftranger,bid her welcome. 

Your hand Salerio, wbats the newes from Venice ? 

How doth that royall Merchant good Antbonio ? 

I know he will be glad of our lucceffc, '• ^ 




the o Merchant of Venice. 

We are the lafons,vrc have wonne the fleece. 

Sal. I would you had won the fleece that he hath loft. 

For. There are feme fhrewd contents in yond fame paper, 
That flealcs the colour from BaJJanio's cheeke. 

Some decre friend dead,elfe nothing in the world 

Could turne (o much the conftitution 

Of any confiant man : what worfe and worfe ? 

With leave Baffanio I am halfeyour fclfe. 

And I muft have the halfe of any thing 
That this fame Paper brings you. 

Baff. O facet Portia, 

Here are a few ofthc unplcafant’ft words 
That ever blotted Paper. Gentle Lad)', 

When I did firft impart my love to you, 

I freely told you all the wealth I had 
Ranne in my veines,I was a Gentleman, 

And then I told you true ; and yet deere Lady 
Rating my feJfe at nothing, you fhall fee 
How much I was a Braggart, when I told you 
My ftate was nothing, I fhould then have told you 
That I was worfe then nothing j for Indeed 
I have ingag’d my fclfe to a deere friend, 

Ingag’d my friend to bis mecrc enemie. 

To feed my mcanes. Here is a Letter Lady, 

The Paper as the body ofmy friend. 

And every word in it a gaping wound 
Hiking life bloud. But is it true Salerio , 

Hath all his ventures fail'd, what notone hit ? 

From 7 * rip tlief tom UWexica and Snglatid, 

From Lisbon, 'Barbary, and India, 

And not one Vcflell fcape the dseadfuil touch 
Of Merchant-marring rocks ? 

Sal. Not one my Lord. 

Bcfides.it fhould appear c,that if he had 
The prefent money to discharge the lew. 

He would not take it : never did I know 
A creature that did bearc the fhape of man 
So keen and greedy to confound a man. 

Fa Ha 
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He plyes the Duke at morning and at night. 

And doth impeach the freedome of the ftate 
If they deny him Iuftice. Twenty Merchants, 

The Duke himfclfe^and the Magnifkos. 

Of greateft port have all perfwaded with him. 

But none can drive hint from the envious plea 
Of forfeiture,of Iuftice, and bis Bond. 

Ieff. When 1 was with him,I have heard hiw fwear 
To Tub all and to Chassis countrey-men, 

That he would nther have Anthonie's 
Then twenty times the value of the fumine 
T hat he did ow e him : and I know my lord. 

If Law,authority,and power deny not, 

Tt will go hard with pocre Anthonie, 

Tor. Is it your deere friend that is thus in trouble ? 

Bajf. The deereft friend to mce, the kindeft man* 7 

The beft ccnditiond and unwearied fpiri'c 
In doing curtefies : and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour mere appeares, 

Then any that drawes breath in Italy. 

For. W hatfumme owes he the lew ? 

"Bajf. For me three thoufand Ducats. 

1 Par. W hat no more 3 pay him fix thoufand,and 
Double fix thoufand, and then treble that, 

Before a friend of this defeription 
Shall lofe a haire through Baffamo's fault. 

Firft go with me to Church,aftd call me tv 
And then away to Venice to your friend ; 

For never fhall you lie by Portia's fide 
With an unquiet foule. Ycu Ihallhavegi 
To pay the petty debt twenty times over. 

W hen it is paid, bring your true friend along. 

My maid NeniJJa, and my felfe meane rime 
W ill live as Maides and Widdowes ; come away, 

For you {hall bipce upon yrui wedding day s 
Bid your ti iends welceme,{hc w a me try cheere, 

Sii ce you are deere bought,I will love you deere. 

But let ou heare the letter of y cur friend. 

Strut 



william Shakespeare Merchant of Venice (STC22298) London 



the Merchant of Venice . 

c fft Baflanio, tnj fbits have all mifearied , m) Creditors grow 
^ ,?uu>s wry Uw, my bondto the lew u forfait, and free tn 
cruelly ft ' 1 ti vey a/l debts are c/eerd between jot* 

t* miohtbnx fee yen at my death : notwithftandmg , nfeyonr 
feafnreyf ]•** tove do not f er / w ^e ) eU to come, let not my letter. 

•Ter. Olove Idifpatch allbufintfleandbegone. ^ 

Bat Sicee I have your good leave to go away, 

I will make hafie ;but till I comeagaine, 

Mo bed fhall ere be guilty of my flay, 

Mor re ft be interpoier twixt ustwame. hxettnt. 

Snter the lew, and Sz\cxic, and Anthonie, 
and the lay hr. 

lew. Iaylor,looke tohim,tell not me ofmercy, 

This is the fcole that lent cut money gratis. 

Iaylor,looketohim. , . , 

\Anth. Heare me yet good Shylocke,^ ^ 

Itw. He have my bond,fpeak not againlt my bond, 

I have fworne an oath,that I will have my bond : 

Thou call’dft me deg before thou hadft a caufe. 

But fince I am a dog,beware my phangs, 

The Duke fhall grant me Iuftice;I do wonder 
Thou naughty laylor that theu ait fo fond 
To come abroad with him at his requeft. 

An. I pray thee heare me fpeak. 
lew. He have my bond, I will not heare thee fpeake, 
lie have my bond, and therefore fpeak no more. 

He not be made a foft and dull eyde foole. 

To fhake the hcad,relent,and figh,and yecld 

To Chriftian inter ceffors : follow not, 

lie have no fpeak ing,I will have my bond. Sxit lew, 

Sol . It is the moft impenetrable curre 
That ever kept with men. 
tAn. Let him alone, 

lie follow him no more with bootUffe prayers* 

He leeks my life,his rcafon well I know j 
I oft delivci d him his forfeitures. 

F 3 Many 
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Many that have at times made monc to me, 

Therefore he hates me, 

Sal. Iam fure the Duke wiii never grant 
This forfeiture to hold. 

%s4**t . The Duke cannot deny the courfe of Lavr : 
For the Commodity that ftrangers have 
With us inrmVe.ifitbedcnyed, 

W ill much impeach the /uftice of the ftate. 

Since that the Trade and Profit of the Citie 
Confifteth of all Nations. Therefore go, 
Thefcgricfesand lofles hath fo bated me 
That I (hall hardly (pare apcnnd qfflclh 
To morrow, to my bloudy Creditor. 

Well IayIoron,prayGod Bajfnnio come 

To fee me pay his debt, and then I care not. Exeunt, 

>.*• ^ ( r J.4 J .*;i . j ij 310 

Enter Portia, NerrifiaXorcnzoJeffica,4W4 
man of Potties, 

' ; "'Ll Vlujgl; i» '» 7 ‘ { ‘ 

Lor. Madam, although I fpeak it in your prefence. 
You have a noble and a true conceit 
Of gold-like amitie, which appearestnoft ftronglv 
In bearing thus the abfencc of your Lord. 

But if you knew to whom you fhew this honour. 

How true a Gentleman you fend reliefe, 

How dcerc a Lover of my Lord your husband, 

I know you would be prouder of the worke. 

Then cuftomary bounty can enforce you. 

Por. I never did repent for tiding good, 

Nor fhall not now i for in companions 
That do converfc and waft the time together. 

Whole fbules do bears an e quail yoke of love 
There muft be needs a like proportion 
Of lyniaments, of manners, and of fpirit * 

W hich makes me thinke that this Anthonie 
Being t he bofbme Lover of my Lord, 

Muft needs be like my Lord. If it be fo, 

Ho w little is the coft I have beftowed 
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in pUKhafmg the fcmblance of my foulc ; 

From out the ftate of helhfh cruelty : 

This comes too neere the praifing of my felfe. 

Therefore no more of i t • bcerc other things 
Itrenfo 1 commit into your hand?, 

T he husband ry and mannage of my houfe, 

Untili my Lords returne s for mine own pare 
1 have toward heaven breath'd a fecrct vow. 

To live in prayer and contemplation, 

Onely attended by Nerrift here, 

U.itiil her husband and my Lords returne. 

There is a Monaftery two miles off 
And there we will abide. I do deiire you 
Not to deny this impofition. 

The which my Love,and fbme neceflity 
Now layes up >n me. 

Loren Madame, with all my heart, 

| fhall obey you in all faire commands. 

Per. M people do already know my mind. 

And will acknowledge you and Iefiica 
In place of Lord Bafanio and my felfe. 

So fare vou well till we fhall meet again. 

Lor Faire thoughts and happy homes attend on you. 

Itjji I w;fh your Ladiftiip all hearts content. 

Ter, I thank you for your wifh.and am well pleafd 
To wifh it back on you : fare you well Ieflic*. Exeunt. 
Now Balthafery as I have ever found thee honeft true. 

So let me find thee Hill : takethis fame letter. 

And ufe thou all th’endevour of a man. 

In fpeed to Mnntui i,fee thou render this 
Into my couims handDo&or Belario, 

And look what notes and garments he doth give thee, 
B ing thtm I pray thee wuh imagin’d fpeed 
Unto tbeTrancd to the common Ferry 
Which Ti ades to Venice ; waftt no time in word 
But get ther gone, I fhall be there before thee. 

"Btiltha. Madam, 1 go with all convenient fpeed. 

Pen Come on Nerrijf* } { have worke in hand 
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That yon yet know not of j wecle fee our husbands ] 

Before they think of us ? 

T^erriffU. Shall they fee us ? 

Portia They (hall • but in fuch a habitc, 

That they (hall chink wc are accompliftud 
W ith that we lack ; lie hold thee any wager 
When we are both accoutred like young men, 
lie prove the prettier fellow ofthe two. 

And weare my dagger with the braver grace, 

And fpeake betvvecnc the change of man and boy, 

With a reed- voice, and turne two mincing fteps 
Into a manly ftride, and fpeake of frayes, 

Like a fine bragging youth : and tell quaint lyes, 

How honourable Ladies (ought my lov 
Which I denying, they fell ficke and d 
I could not doe withall : then lie repent, 

And with for all that, that I had not kitld them 
And twenty of thefe punie lyes lie tell, 

That men (hall fwcare I have difeontinued fchoole 
Above a twelve-moncth : I have within my minde, 

A thoufand raw tricks of thefe bragging Iackes, 

Which I will pra&ife. 

Nerrif. Why, fhall wee turne to men ? 

Tort. Fie, what a queftion’s that ? 

If thou wert nere a lewd Interpreter : 

But come, lie tell thee all my whole device, r « 

When I am in my Coach, which ftayes for us 
At the Parke gate : and therefore hafte 
For we muft meafure twentiemi 

Enter Clowne and 

Clow. Yes truly, for lookeyou, the finnesof the 
be laid upon the Children, therefore I promife you, I feare you, I 
was alwayes plaine with you, and fo now I fpeakmy agitation of 
the matter : therefore be of good cheereifor truly I think you are 
damn’d, there is but one hope in it that can doe you any good, aad 
that is but a kinde of baftard hope neither. 

lef. And what hope is that, I pray thee ? 

C/m, 
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Cloven. Mary you may parclv hope that your father got you 

■not, that you are not the Jewes daughter. 

Iejfica. That were a kind of baftard hope in deed,fo thefinnes 
o£my mother (hould be vificedjipon me. 

Clowne. Tru'y then I feare you are damn’d both by father and 
mother : thus when I (hun Scilla youf father, J’fall into ^hartkdio 
your mother ; welfyou are gone both wayes. 

Iejfica. I (lull be fav*d by my husband, he hath made me a 
Chriitian ? 

Clow. Truly the more too blame he, we were Chriftians enow 
before,een as many as could well live one by anothertthis making 
of Chriftians wil raife the price of hogs,ifwegrowaIlto be pork 
eaters, we (hall notfhortly have a rafher on the coales for money. 

Enter Lorenzo. 

left, fie tel my husband Lamcelet what you fayjhere he comes. 

Loren. I (hall grow j ealou3 of you fhortly Launcelet, if you thus 
get my wife into corners. 

left. N?y,you need not feare us Lorenzs , Launcelet and I arc 
out, he tels me finely rhere’s no mercy for me in heaven, becaufe 
I am a Jewes daughter : and he fayes you are nogood member of 
the common-weakhjfor in converting Jewes to Chriftians, you 
raife the price of porke. 

Loren. 1 (hallanfwer that better to the common- wealth than 
you can the getting up of the Afrgroej belly .• the Moore is with 
child by you Launcelet . 

Clow ft. lx. is much that the Moore (hould be more then rea- 
foa : but ftfhebeleffe then an honeft woman , (he is indeed more 
then I tooke her for. 

Loren. How every fooJe can play upon the word , I think the 
btft grace ofwic will lhortly turne into (ilencc , and difeoarfe 
grow commendable in none onely but Parrats ; go in firra,bid 
them prepare for dinner. 

Clown. That is done fir, they have all ftomacks. 

Lor. Goodly Lord what a wit (happer are you, then bid them 
prepare dinner. , 

Clown. T hat is done to fir,onely cover is the word. 

Ler< n. W ill y ou cover than fir ? 

Oown. Notlo fir neither, I know my duty. 

G 
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Loren. Yet more quarrelling with occafion , wilt thou fhew 
the whole wealth of thy wit in an inftant? I pray thee underftand 

a plain maw in his plain meaning : go to thy fellowes, bid them 
cover the table, ferve in the meat, and we will come in to dinner: 
Clown. For the table fir, it (hall be ferv’d in,for the meat fir, it 
(hall be cover’d, for your commingin to dinner fir , why let it be 
as humours and conceits (hall go vernc. Exit.Qlown, 

Loren. O dearc diferetion, how his words are futed, 

The foole hath planted in his memory 
An Armie of good words, and I do know 
A many fooles that ftand in better place, 

Garnifht like him,that for a trickfic word 
Defie the matter : how cheer’d thou Iejftcai 
And now good fweet fay thy opinion, 

How doft thou like the Lord Bajfanio's wife ? 

lef. Paft all exprefling, it is very meet 
The Lord Bafanio live an upright life* 

For having fuch a blefling in his Lady, 

findes the joyes of heaven here on earth, * 

And if on earth he do not meane it. 

In reafon he (hould never come to heaven. 

W hy ,if two gads fhouid play fbtne heavenly match. 

And on the wager lay two earthly women. 

And Portia one : there muft be fomething elfe 
Paund with the other, for the poore rude world 
Hath not her fellow. 

Loren. Even fuch a husband 
Haft thou of me, as fhe is for a wife. 

lejfi. Hay,butaske my opinion to of that. 

Loren. I will anone,firft let us go to dinner ? 1 

left. Nay, let me praife you while I have a ftomack. 

Loren. No, pray thee let it ferve for table talke. 

Then how fo ere thou fpcakft, mong other things, 

I (hall difgeft it. 

leffi. We!l,ilefct you forth. Exeunt. 

Enter the Duke. the LMagnifieoes.t/inthouto, 

Baf ante, and Grttiano, 

Duke. W hat, is tAntbonio heere ? , 

* — * jinth. Ready, 
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•Jnth. Ready.fopleafe your Grace. 

Duke. I am lorry for thee, thou art come to anlwet 
A ftony Adverfary,an inhumane wretch, 

Uncapablc of pitty,voyd,and empty 
From any dram of mercy. 

Anth. I have heard 

Your Grace hath tane great paines to qualifie 
His rigorous courfe ; but fince he Hands obdurate. 

And that nb lawfull meanes can carry me 
Out of his envies reach, I do oppole 
My patience to his fury, and an arm’d 
To fuffer with a quietneffc of fpirit. 

The very tyranny and rage of his. 

Dukf . Go one and call the Jew into the Court. 

Salerio. He is ready at the dore,he comes my Lord. 

Enter Shjlocke. 

Duke . Make roome,and let him ftand before our face. 
Shyloc^ths world thinks, and I thinke fo to. 

That thou but lead’ft this fa (Lion of thy malice, 

To the laft houre of aft, and then tis thought 
Thouw’lt fhew thy mercy and remorfe more ftrange, 
Than is thy ftrange apparanc cruelty ; 

And where thou now exafts the penalty, 

W hich is a pound of this poore Merchants fleffa, 

Thou wilt not oncly loofc the forfeiture, 

But toucht with humane gentleneflc and love. 

Forgive a moytie of the principal!, 

Glauncing an eye of pitty on his Ioffes, 

T hat have of late fo hudled on his backe. 

Enow to preffe a royall Merchant down j 
And pluck commiferation of his ftate, 

Frombraffic bofomes,aud rough hearts of flint. 

From ftubbornc T urkes,and Tartars never train’d 
To Offices of tender curtefie j 
W e all expeft a gentle anfwcr jew. 

lew. I have polled your Grace of what I purpofej' 1 
And by our holy Sabbaoth have I fworne 
T9 have the due-and forfeit of my Bond, 

G a 
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3 f’ you deny ir,let the danger light 
V pon your Charter, and your Cities freedom?. 

Ycu’l aske me why I rather chufe to have 
A weight of Carrion fl fti,then to receive 
Three thoufand Ducats : lie not anfwer that, 

But fay it is my humoui ,is it anfwered ? 

W hat if my houfe be troubled with a Rat, 

And i be p'eafd to give ten thoufand Ducats 
To have it baind ? whatjare you ahfwcrd yet ? 

Some men there are love not a gaping Tig t 
Some that are mad if they behold a Cat ; 

And others when the Bagpipe flags ith nofe, 

Cannot contain their Vrine forafR’ftton. 

Maftcrs of paffion f wayes it to the ihood 
Of what tt likes or loathes,-tiow foryoar anfwet ;' 

As there is no firme rcafon to berendred 
W by he caririof abide a gapihg pig f 
W by he a harmek fle neceflary Cat : 

W hy he a woollen bagpipe; but of force 
Muftyeeld to futh inevitable fhame, 

As to offen himfelfe being offended : 

So can i give no reafon,nor I will not, 

More then a lodg’d hate, and a certain loathing 
I bcare Antbemofjnvi I follow thus 
A loefing futeagainfthim : arc you awfweitd ? 

B«ff, This is no anfwer thou unfeeling mar. 

To excufe the cui rant of thy cruelty. 

Jew. I am not bound t© pleafe thee with my anfwers. 

7?*Jf Do all men kill the things they do not love ? 

Jew. Hates any man thething he would not kill? 
jf Every <. ff, nee is not a hate at fkft ? 

lew. W bat woufljft the -u have serpent fling thee twice ? 

Ar,th. I p- ary ycuthmk you qut ftk n w ith the Jew t 
You may as well goftand upontbi? Beach, 

And bid the maine flood bate his ufuall height, 

Ycu may as' w'ffll'iSft queftion withthe Woulfe, 

Why he hath made tht Ewe blear for the Lambe : 

You may as well forbid the mountaine of Pine? 




VfJ IJl 



To 



the Merchant of Venice. 

To wag their high tops, and to make no norfe, 

VV hen they are fretten with the gufts cf heaven : 

You may as well do any thing me ft hard 
As feeketo foften that then which what’s harder: 
jewifh heart ? therefore I dobefcech ycu 
Make no more c ft.rs.ufe no farther meanes, 

But with all briefe and plaine conveniency 
Let me have judgement, and the Iewh\s will; 

Baf For thy three thoufand Ducats here is fix. 
jew. If every Ducat in fix thoufand Ducats 
Were in fix partsjand every part a Ducat, ^ 

I w- uld not draw them,l would have my Bond. 
Duke-Wove {halt th, u hope for mercy rendring none? 
jew.VJ hat judgement fliall I dread doing no wrong ? 
You have amt ng you many a purchaft fl we, 

Which like y our Affes,and y our D .gs and Mules, 

You ufc in abjeftand in fUvfli parts, 

Becaufe ycu bought thtm,fhall 1 fay to you. 

Let them be free, many them royour heircs ? 

Why fweat they under burthensPlct their beds 
Be made as {oft as yours, and let their paJlats 
Be kafon’d with fuch viands?you will anfwer. 

The flaves are ours,fo do I anfwer you : 

The pound of fl~fli which I demaund of him 
Is deerely bought.as mine^nd I will have it : 

If you deny me.fie upon your Law, 

There is no force in the Decrees of Venice : 

I ftand for ju gf ment,anfwer fliall 1 have it ? 

Duk- Upon my power I may difitiiffc this Court ^ 
Unleffc Bellarie a learned Dr ift or, 

W hom I have fent for to determine this, 

Come here to day ? 

Sal. My Lord, here ftayes without 
A me flenger with letters from the Doiftor, 

New come fiom 

*B>*ke. Biing us the Letters. Call the Meflenger. 

Bajf. Good cheere Anthonio : what man, courage y.Ctr 
fht Jew fhall have my flefli, blood, bones and all, 

9 3 




Ere 



william Shakespeare Merchant ofVenice (stc 22298) london,i 637 university of Edinburgh (JA 3726) Octavo 



rv a 



1 m\ 



(2 HR 

II 



The Comica.ll Hifiorie of 

Ere thou (halt lofe for me one drop of blond. 

eAnth. lama tainted W eather of the flockc, 

Meeteft for death, the weakeft kinde of fruit 
Drops cariieft tothe ground, and fo let me j 
You cannot better be imploy’d, Baffanio, 

I hen to live ftill and write mine Epitaph ? 

£nter T^errijfa. 

Duke. Came you from Tadua from Bellario ? 

T^er. From both : my L. Bellario greets your Grace. 
Batf. Why doft thou whet thy knife fo carneftly ? 
Jew. To cut the forfeiture from that Bankrout there. 
Grat. Not on thy foule : but on thy foule harfh Jew, 
Thou mak’ft thy knife keene : but no mettle can. 

No, not the hangmans axe bearc halfc the keenneife 
Of thy flaarp envie : can no prayers pearce thee ? 
lew, No,none that thou haft wit enough to make. 
Grat • O be thou damn'd, iaexecrable dog, 

And for thy life let juftice be accufd ; 

Thoualmoft mak’ft me waver in my faith, 

To hold opinion with Pythagoras , 

Thatfoulcs of Animals infufe chcmfelves 
Into the trunks of men : Thy currilh fpirit 
Govern’d a W ©olfe,who hang’d for humane daughter*. 
Even from the gallo wes did his fell foule fleet. 

And whileft thou layeft in thy unhallowed damme ; 

Infufd it felfc in thee ; for thy defires 

Are woolvifh,bloady,ftarv’d,and ravenous. 

lew. Till thou canft raile the feale from off my Bond, 
Thou but offendfl thy lungs to fpeakc fo loud : 

Repaire thy wirgood youth, or it will fall 
To curelefle mine. I fland for Law. 

Duke. This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned Doctor to our Court .• 

Where is he? 

Ner. He attendeth here hard by. 

To know your anfwer whether youle admit him 
“Duke , With all my heart; fome three or fbure of you 



Go 
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r n five him cutteous conduct to this place, 

Vleane time the Court fliall heare 'Bellario s Letter. 

Your Grace fhall underftand, that at the receit of your Letter,! 
m „ erv ficke.but in the inflant that your meflenger came, in lo- 
vine visitation was with me a yong Do&or of Rome, his name is 
Sthdar : I acquainted him wich the caufe in controveme be- 
tween the lew and Anthonie the Merchant; we turned ore many 
books together,he is furnifhed with my opinion, which bettered 
with his own learning , the greataeffe whereof I cannot .enough 
commend , comes with him at my importunity , to fril up your 
Graces requeft in my ftead. I befocch you let his lack of y eares be 
no impediment to let him lack a reverend eftimation, for 1 never 
knew fo young a body with fo old a head : I leave him to your 

Gracious acceptance, whofetryall fhall better publifh his com- 
mendation. . . „ , , 

£ uter Portia for Balthazar, 

7)uke. You heare the learn’d Bellario what he writes. 

And here I take it is the Do<ftor come. 

Give me your hand,come you from old BeUario f 
For. I did my Lord. 

Duke . You are welcome, take your place : 

Are you acquinted with the difference. 

That holds this prefent queftion in the Court ? 

Por. I am entormed throughly of the caufe. 

Which is the Merchant here ? and which the lew ? 

Duke. Anthonio ,and old Shylocke, both ftand forth. 

Tor. Is your name Shylocke ? 
lew. Shylocke is my name. 

Por. Of a ftrange nature is the fute you follow, 

Yet in fuch rule,tbat the Venetian Law 
Cannot impugne you as you do proceed. 

You ftand within his danger,do you not ? 
xAnt. I,fohefayes. 

Per. Do you confcflc the Bond P 
An, I do. 

Por. Then muft the Jew be mercifofl. 

<%.On what compulfion muft I,tcllmcthat? 

Ter, The 








The Cmicdl Hiflorie $f 

Por. The qualitic of mercy is not ftraind, 

It droppeth as the gentle raine from heaven 
Upon the place beneath : it is twice bleft. 

It blefifcth him that gives,and him that takes. 

Tis mightieftin the naightieft, it becomes 
The throned Monarch better then his Crowne. 

His feepter fhewes the force oftcmporall power. 
The attribute to awe and maj’cftie, 

W herein doth fit the dread and feare of Kings : 

But metcy is above this feeptred fway, 

It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings, 

It is an attribute to God hitnfelfc ; 

And earthly power doth then fhew likeft gods. 
When mercy feafbns j’uftice : therefore Jew, 

Though j'uftice be thv plea,confider this, 

That in the courfe of juftice none of us 
Should fee falvation : we do pray for mercy. 

And that fame prayer,doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. I have fpoke thus much 
To mittigate the j'uftice of thy plea, 

W hich if thou folio w, this ftrift Court of Venice 
Muft needs give fentence ’gainft thfc Merchant there. 

Shy. My deeds upon my head,I crave the taw, 

The penalty and forfeit of my Bond: 

Tor. fs he not able to difchargfi the money ? 

Bajf. Yes, here I tender it for him. in the Court, 

Y ea, twice the futnmeif that will not fufiSce, 

I will be bound to pay it ten timesore 
On forfeit on my hands,my head, my heart; 

If this will not fuffice,it muft. appeare 

That malice bcares down truth. Aud I befeech you 

Wreft once the Law to your authority, 

To do a great right, do a little wrong, 

And curbe this cruell Devill of his will. 

Por. It mu ft not be,there fs no power in Venice, 
Can alter a Decree eftabli Hied : 

’Twill be recorded for a precedent, V" • 
And many an errour by the fame example 



the Merchant of Venice* 

Will rufii into the ft »te,it cannot he. 

Shy. A "Daniel come to judgement • yea a Daniel, 

O wife young Judge, how I do honour thee. 

Por. I pray you let me looke upon the Bond. . 

Shy. Here ’tis mod reverend Do< 9 :or,here it is. 

Por. Shylocke, there’s thrice thy money offer’d thee. 
Shy. An oath, an oath, I have an oath in heaven, 

Shall I lay perjury upon my foule ? 

No , not iot Venice. 

Tor. Why this Bond is forfeit. 

And lawrullv by this the Jew may claime 
A pound o' fkftijtobe by him cut off', 

Neereft the Merchants heart : be mercifull. 

Take thrice thy money ,bid ne teare the Bond. 

Shy. When itis paid according - « the tenure. 

It doth appeare you are a worthy J adge, 

You know the law, your ci^ofiuon 

Hath been mod found : 1 charge y u by the Law, 

Whereof you are a well def ■vmg Pi'krs 
Proceed to judgement,: by tpyteuic Ihveare, 

There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me, I ftay here on my Bond. 

*Ant. Moft heartily I do befeech the Court 
To give the judgement. ;t rov ■>:; 

Por, Why than thus it is, - ; h 

You muft prepare your bdfome for his knife. 

Shy. O noble judge, O expellent young man. 

Por. For the intent and pwpofe of the Law 
Hath full relation to the penalty, \ T- 
Which here appeareth due upon the Bond, 
lew. Tis very true : O wife and upright judge, 

How much more elder art thott then thy looks ? 

Tor. Therefore lay bare your bofbme. 
lew. I,his breaft, 

Sofayes the Bond,doth it not noble j’udge ? 

Neereft his heart,thofe are the very words. 

Por. it is fo,arc there ballance here to weigh the flefh ? 
lew, I have them ready. 



william Shakespeare Merchant ofVenice (stc 22298) london,i 637 university of Edinburgh (JA 3726) Octavo 



JP^iHavc 




I 

li 






I 



& 



I 



The Comic ad Hiforteof 

For. Have by fome Surgeon Shiloeke on your charge. 
To ftop his wounds, left be do bleed to death. 
lew. Is it fo nominated in the Bond ? 

For. It is not fo expreft,but what of that ? 

Twere good you do lo much For charity. 
lew. I cannot finde it,tis not in the Bond. 

For. You Merchant, have youany thing to lay ? 
eAnt. Buclittle ; I am arm’d and well prepar’d; 

Give me your hand Baffanio,hre you well, 

Greeve not that I am faiue ro this for you : 

For herein Fortune (howesheffelfe more kind 
Then is her cuftotr.e ; it is ftill her ufe 
To let the wretched man outlive his wealth. 

To view with hollow eye and wrinkled brow. 

An age of poverty * from which Jingring pennance 
Offuth mifery doth fhe cut me oft. 

Commend me to your honourable wife, 

Tell her the proceffe of Anthortio's end, 

Say how I lov’d you.fpeak me fairc in death : 

And when the Tale istold.bid her be judgs, o ; \ . 

W hether Baffanio had not once a Love > 

Repent but you that you (hall Io©fc your friend,. 

And he repents not that hepayes your debt : 

For if the lew do cut but deep enough, ' - ; . 

lie pay it inflantly with all my heart. 

Baff. isi nth onto y l am married to a wife, 

VV hich is as deere to me a$ life it fclfe, 

But life it felfc,my wife,and all the woHd, 

Are not with me efteem’d above tby life. 

I wcu'd lofe all,I,facrifize them all 
Here to this Deviil,to deliver you. 

For. Your wife wouldgtvc you little thanks for than 
If fhe were by to heare you make the offer. 

Gjra. I have a wife, who I proteft I love, 

I would fhe were in heaven, fo fhe could 
Intreat fome power to change this currifh Jew. 

Ncr. Tis well you offer it behind her back, 

The with wcuid make clfe an unquiet houfe. 
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the Merchant of Venice. 

jAr.Thefe be theChriftian husbands, I have a daughter, 
W ould any of the flocke of B arrabae 
Had been her husband,rathcr then a Chriftian. 

We trifle time,I pray thee purfue lentence. 

Ptr. A pound of that fame Merchants flefh is thine. 
The Court awards it.and the law doth give it. 

Jew. Moftrightfull Judge. 

Tor. And you muft cut this flefh from offhis breaft, 
The law alowes it, and the Court awards it. 

lew. Moft learned Judges lentence , come prepare. 

For. Tarry a little,therc is fome thing elfe. 

This Bond doth give thee here no jot of bloud. 

The words exprefly are a pound of flelh : 

Take then thy Bond, take theu thy pound of flelh. 

But in the cutting it, if thou doeft fhed 
One drop of Chriftian bloud, thy lands and goods 
Are by the Lawes of Venice confifeate 
Unto the State of Venice. 

GrAt. O upright Judge, 

Marke jew.O learned Ju Jge. 

Shy. Js that the Law? 

For. Thy felfe fhalt fee the A<ft .- 
For as thou urgeft juftice,be aflur’d 
Thou (halt have juftice more then thou de/ir’fti 

Grat. O learned judge, marke Jew, a learned judge. 

lew. I take his offer then, pay the bond thrice. 

And let the Chriftian go. 

Baff. Here is the money. 

For. Soft, the lew fhall have all juftice, fofc no haft, 

He fhall have nothing bat the penalty. 

grat. O lew, an upright Iudge,a learned Iudge. 

For. Therefore prepare thee to cut off the flefh, 

Shed thou no bloud,nor cut thou lefle nor more. 

But juft a pound of flefh: if thou tak’ft more. 

Or lefle then a juft pound,beit but fo much 
As makes it light or hcavie in the fubftance. 

Or the divifion ofthe twentieth part 
Of one poorc fcruplc,nay if the fcale do tume 
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But jn the eftimation of ahaire, 

Thou dyeft,and all thy goods are confifcate. 

Grat. A fecond Daniel ji Dariiel'Jivr : 

Now Xnfidell I have you on the hip. 

Per. w hy doch the lew p 2 ttfe,take thy forfeiture. 

Shy. Give me my principal! ,an d let me go, 

‘Baft. I have it ready for thee Jiere it is. 1 

Par. He hath refafd it in theopen Court, 

He Khali have mcerely juftice and his Bond. 

Grat. A ‘Daniel flill lay I,a fecond Daniel, 

Itbankethee lew for teaching me that word. . 

Shy. Shall I not have barely my principal! ? 

Per. Thou fhait have nothing but the forfeiture 
To be fo taken at thy perill Tew. 

Shy. Why then the Devill give him good of it ? 

Tie Ray no longer queftion. 

Por . Tarry lew, 

The Law hath yet another hold on you. 

Jt isenafted in the Lawes of Venice , 

If it be prooved againft an alien. 

That by dited, or indired attempts 
He feck the life of any Citizen, 

The party ’gainft the which he doth contrive. 

Shall feaze on halfe his goods, the other halfe 
Comes to the priv ie Coff :r of the State, 

And the offenders life lies in the mercy 
Of the Duke cnely , ’gainft all other voyce. 

In which predicament I fay thou ftandft : 

For it appeares by manifeft proceeding, 

That indiredy,and diredly too , 

1 hou haft contrived againft the very life 
Of the defendant,: and thou haft incurr’d 
The danger formerly by me rehearft. 

Downc therefore, and beg mercy of the Duke. 

Gra. Beg that thou maift have leave to hang thy felfe, 

And yet thy wealth being forfeit to the State, 

T hou haft not left the value of a cord. 

Therefore thou rauftbehang’d at the States charge. 

~ - Duke, That 









the Merchant of Venice. 

Duke- That theu fhait fee the difference of our fpi 
I pardon thee thy life before thou aske it : 

For halfe thy wealth it is e Anthonie's, 

The other halfe comes to the generall State, 
which humbleneffc may drive unto a fine. 

Por. I for the State, not for Anthonio. 

Shy. Nay,take my life and all, pardon not that, 

You take my houfc,whcn you do take the prop 
That doth fuftafne my houfe : you take my life 
W hen you do take the meanes whereby I live. 

Por. What mercy can you render him Anthonio ? 

Grat. A hdtzr gratis, nothing elfe for Gods lake, 

tAnth. So pleafe my Lord the Duke, and all the Coi 
To quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I am content : fo he will let me have 
The other halfe in ufe,to render it 
Upon his death unto the Gentleman 
That lately ftolc his daughter. 

Two things provided more, that for this favour 
He prefently become a Chriftian : 

The other, that he do record a gift 
Heic in the Court, of all he dies pofleft. 

Unto his fonne Lorenzo and his daughter. 

Duke. He fhall do this, or elfe I do recant 
The pardon that I late pronounced here. 

Dor. Art thou contented Jew ? what doft thou fay ? 

Shy I am content. 

Por. Clarke, draw a deed of gifr. 

Shy, I pray you give me leave to go from hence, 

I am not well, lend the deed after me. 

And I will figne it. 

I Duke. Get thee gone,but do it. 

’ Grat . In chriftning fhait thou have two Godfathers^ 
Had I been judge, thou fhouldft have had ten more. 

To bring thee to the gallowes.not to the Font. Exit. 

Duke . Sir I intreat you home w irh me to dinner, 

Por, I humbly do defire vour Graces pardon, 

J muft away this night toward Padua, 



And 
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And it is meet I prcfently fee forth. 

Duke. I am forry that your leifurc ferves you not. 
Anthoniogcziifc this Gentleman} 

For in my mind you arc much bound to him. 

Exit T)uke and hi* traine. 
Ba(f. Moft worthy Gentleman, f and my friend 
Have by your wifedome been this day acquitted 
Of grievovs penalties,in lie u whereof. 

Three thoufan J Ducats due unpo the lew, 

W e freely cope your courtious paines wichall. 

*Ant. And ftand indebted over and above 
In love and fervicc to you ever- more, 

Por. He is well paid that is well fatisfied, 

And I delivering you, am fatisfied, 

And therein do account my felfc well paid; 

My nainde was never yet more mercinary. 

I pray you know me when we meet againe,’ 

I wifh you well, and fo I take ray leave. 

Deere fir.of force I muft attempt you further. 
Take fome remembrance of us as a tribute. 

Not as fee : grant me two things I pray you. 

Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Por. You prefie mefarrc,and therefore I will yeeld; 
Give me your Gloves,Ile weare them for your fake. 

And for your love lie take this Ring from you. 

Do not draw back your hand, lie take no more, 

And you in love fhall not deny me this. 

Tajf. This Ring good fir, alas it is a trifle, 

I will not fharae my felfe to give you this. 

Por. I will have nothing elfc but onely this. 

And now me thinkes I have a mind to it. 

r BaJf. There’s m ore depends on this then on the value/ 
The deareft Ring in Venice will I give you, 

And find it out by proclamation, 

Onely for this I pray yon pardon me. 

Por. I fee fir you are liberall in offers, 

Y ou taught me fir ft to beg, and now me thinks 
You teach me how a begger fhould be anfwcred. 



the Merchant of Venice. 

t4 r Good fir, this Ring was given me by my wife. 
And when fhe put it on, (he made me vow. 

That I fhould neither fell, nor give,ncr loofe it. 

por. That feufe ferves many men to fave their gifts. 
And if your wife be not a mad woman. 

And know how well I have deferv’d this Ring, 

She would not hold out enemy for ever. 

For giving it to me : well, peace be with you. Exeunt. 

Jnth. My L. 'Bajfanio, let him have the Ring, 

Let bisdefervingsand my love withall 
Be valued ’gainft your wives commandement. 

Sajf. Go Gratiano, runne and over-take him, 

Give him the Ring, and bring him if thou canft 

Unto Anthonio'i heufe , away , make haft. Exit GratUno. 

Come, you and I will thither prefcntly. 

And in the morning early will we both 

Flie toward 'Belmont, come Anthonto . Exeunt. 

Enter Nerrifa 

Por, Enquire the Icwcs houfe out, give him this deed. 
And let him figne it,wee’l away to night. 

And be a day before our husbands home : 

This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 

Enter (jratiano 

Grat. Fairc fir, you are well ore-tane t 
My Lord Bajfanio upon more advice, 

Hath fent you here this Riag,and doth intreat 
Y©ur company at dinner. 

Por. That cannot be; 

His Ring I do accept moft thankfully. 

And fo I pray you tell him : furthermore, 

I pray you {hew my youth old Shjlocks houfe. 

Grat. 1 hat will I do. 

Ner. Sir,T would fpeak with you .* 

He fee if I can get my husbands Ring, 

Which I did make him fwcarc to keep for ever. 
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/V.Thou maifl I warrant, we (hall have old fwearing 
That they did give the flings a way to men ; 

B at weel out-face chem,and out-fweare them to : 
Away,makehafte,thou knaweft where I will tarry. 
Ner. Come good fir, will you fhewine to this houfe. 

Enter Lorenz, t and Ieffica, ( Exeunt. 

Ler. The Moone fhinesbright.Iti fuch a night as this. 
When the fweet wind did gently kiffcthe trees, 

And they did make no noyfe,in fuch a night 
Troy Ini me thinks mounted the Troyan walls, 

And figh’d his foule toward the Grecian tents , 

Where Crejfedlay that night. 

Ieffi. In fuch a night 

Did Tbisbie fearefully ore-trip the dew, 

And law the Lyons fhadowere himfelfe, 

And ranne difmayed away. 

Loren. Infuchanight 
Stood Dido with a Willow in her hand 
Upon the wilde fea bankes,and wait her Love 
To comeagaineto Carthage, 

Medea gathered the inchanted heaths 

Did Iejjlca fteale from the wealthy le w. 

And with an urithrife Love did runne from Venice , 

As farre as 'Belmont. 

Ieffi . Infuchanight 
Did young Lorento fweare he lov’d her well, _ 

Stealing her foule with many vowes offaith, 

And nerc a true one. 

Loren . In fuch a night 
Did pretty Ieffica ( like a little fhrow ) 

leffi. 1 would out-night you did no body come : 
Butharke.I heare thefootingof a man. 
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Mejjen. A friend. 

Loren. A friend, what frieRd,yourname I pray you friend ? 

c Meff. Stephano is my name, and I bring word 
My Miftreffe will before the breakc of day 
Be here at Belmontes doth ft ray about 
By holy erodes, where (he kneel* and pray** 

For happy wedlock houres. 

Loren. W ho comas with her ? 

Mef. None but a holy Hermit and her maid t 
I pray you is my Matter yet returnd ? 

V Loren. He is not, nor we have not heard from him; 

But go we in I pray thee Iefftca % 

And cercmonioufly let us prepare 
Some welcome for the Miftres of the houfe. Enter Clowno. 

flown. Sola, fola, wo ha, ho fola,foIa. 

Loren « Who calls ? 

eleven. Sola.did you fee M.Lor^#,and M. Lorenzo t (ohfoU. 

Loren. Leave hollowing naan,hcere. 

ClownSol*, where, where ? 

Loren. Heere. 

Clown. Tell him there’* a Poft come from my Matter, with his 
home full of good newes, my Matter will be here ere morning 
fweet foule. 

Loren.Ltt’s in, and there expert their comoaing, 

And yet no matter : why fhould we go in? 

My friend StepbenfigniRc I pray yon 
W ithin the houfe, y oar Miftres is at hand. 

And bring your muftque foorth into the ayre* 

How fweet the moon-light fleeps upon this banke, 

Here will we fit,and let the founds of mufique 
Crecpe in ourearesfoft ftilnefle,and the night 
Become the tutches of fweet harmony : 

Sit I effita, lookc how the floore of heaven 
Is thick inlayed with pattern of bright gold. 

There's not the fmalleft orbe which thou bcboldft. 

But in his motion like an Angel fings, 

Still qiiiring to the young-eyed Cherubins ; 

Such harmony is in immortall foules, 

I 
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But wbilft this muddy vefture of decay 
Doth grofly cloie it in,we cannot heare it : 

Come hoe,and wake *Z liana with a hirane. 

With fwccteft tutches pearce year Miftres eare, 

And draw her home with Mufique. Play MnftqHe, 
left , I am never merry when I heare fweet Mufique. 
Loren. The reafon is, your fpirits are attentive ; 

For do but note a wilde and wanton heard. 

Or race of youthful! and unhandled Colts, 

Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing loud, 
Which is the hote condition of their bloud, 

I f they but heare perchance a trumpet found, 

Or any ayre of mufique touch their eares, 

You (hall perceave them make a mutuall ftand, t .. ■, 
Their favage eyes turn’d t<*a modeft gaze, 

By the fweet power of Mufique : therefore the Poet . 
Did faine that Orpheus drew trees, ftones,and fioodsj. 
Since naught fo flockifh hardand full ofrage. 

But mufique for the time doth change his nature. 

The man that hath no mufique in hrmfsdfe. 

Nor is not mov’d with concord of fweet founds, 

Is fit for treafons.ftratagems.and fpoiles. 

The motions of his fpiric are dull as night, 

And his affe&ions darke as Tenebris .- 

Let no fiich man be tiuftcd : marke the mufique. 

gnter P ortia and Nerrifa. 

Tor. That light we fee is burning in my hall : 

How farre that little candle throwes his beames: 

So fhines a good deed in a naughty world. 

iWr.When the Moon flione we did not fee the candles 
Por. So doth the greater glory dimmctheleffc, 

A fiibftitute fhines brightly as a King, 

Untill a king be by,and then his Hate 
Empties it felfe,as doth an inland brooke 
Into the inaine of waters : rnuficke harke. 

T^er. It is.your rnuficke Madame of the heufb. ? 
Por, Nothing is good I fee without i cfpeft , 

Me thinks it founds much fyveeter then by day* 
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Ner. Silence beflowes that vertue on it Madam. 

Por. The Crow doth fing as fwcetly as the Larke, 

When neither is attended : and l thinke 
The Nightingale iffhe fhould fing by day, 

When every Goofe is cackling, would be thoughe 
No better a Mufidan then the Renne. 

How many things by fcafon,feafon’d are 
To the right praife,and true perfedion : 

Peace, how the Moonc fleeps with Endimion, 

And would not be awak'd. 

■Loren. That is the voyce. 

Or I am much deceiv’d, of Portia. * 

por. He knows me as the blind man knows the cuckoe. 

By the bad voyce. 

Loren. Deere Lady welcome home. 

Por. We have been praying for our husbands welfare. 

Which fpeed we hope the better for our words : 0 
Are they return’d? 

Loren. Madam,they are not yet : 

But there is come a Meffcngcr before, 

Tofignifie their comming. 

Por. Go in Nerritftt 

Give order to my fervants,that they take 
No note at all of our being abfent hence. 

Nor you Lorenzo, Iefica nor you. 

Loren. Your husband is at hand,I heare his trumpet. 

We are no tell-tales Madam, feare you not. 

For. This night me thinks is but the day light fickc, 

It lookes a little paler, tis a day, 

Such as the day is when the Sunne is hid. 

Entcr r Bafanio,ts4nthonio,Gratiano.and their 
followers. 

Baf. We fhould hold day with the Antipodes,, 

Ifyou would walkein abfence of the Sunne. 

Por. Let me give light,but let me not be light. 

For a light wife doth make a heavie husband. 

And never be Bajfanis fo for me. 

But God fort all : you are welcome home my Lord. 

I 2 SAf.l 
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Baf. I thank you Madam, give welcome to my friend. 
This is the man, this is *sinthonio t 
To whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

For. You fhould in allfenfc be much bound to him, 
For as I heare he was much bound for you. 

Antb. No more then I am well acquitted of. 

Por. Sir, you are very welcome to our houfc ; 

It mu ft appeare in other wayes then words. 

Therefore I fcant thisbreachingcourtefie. 

Grat. By yonder raoone I fweare you do me 
Infaith I gave it to the Judges Clarke, 

Would he were gelt that had it for my part, 

Since you do take it Love fb much at heart. 

Tor. A quarrcll hoealrcady,what’s the matter ? 

grat. About a hoope of gold, a paltry Ring 
That ftie did give mc,whofe pjfie was, 

For all the world tike Cutlers Poetry •- 

Upon a knif e y Love me .and leave me not . 

Ner. What talke you of the pdfie or the value ; 

You fwore to me when I did give it you, 

That you would wearc it till your h our eof death. 

And that it fhould lie with you in your grave. 

Though not for me,yet for your vehement oathes, 

You Ihonld have been refpedive,and have kept it, 

Gave it a Judges Clarke : no god’smy judge, • t 
The Clarke will ttereWeare haireon's faCe that had it. 

Grat. He will,and if he live to he a man. 

N err if a. I,ff a Woman Wvetotoeamaa. 

Grat .Now by this band I gave ktoayouth, 

A kind of boy, a little, ferubbed boy, 

No higher then'thy fdffe,'the judges Clarke, 

A prating boy that begg’d it as afee, 

I could not for my heart deny k him. 

Por. Y ou were to blame, I ihuft be plain with JfoUj 
To part (o (lightly With yoht wives fir ft gift, 

A thing ftuck on with oathes upon year finger, 

And (o riveted with faith uato year “ftefh. 

J gave my LoyeaRingjand madehim lweare 
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Never to part with itjand here he Hands, 

I dare be fwornc for him he would not leave it, 
Nor pluck it from bis finger, for the wealth 
1 hat the world Matters. Nowin faith Graf**#*, 
You give your wifetoo unkind acaufc of griefe, 
And ’twere to me I fhould be mad at it. 

X»V. Why I were beft to cut my left handoffi 
And iwcare I loft the Ring defending it, 

Grat. My Lord Baffanio gave his Ring away 
Unto the judge that begg’d it,and indeed 
Deferv’d it to : and then the boy his Clarke 
That tooke fome painsin writing, he begg’d mine. 
And neither man nor matter would take ought 
But the two Rings. 

Por. What Ring gave you my Lord ? 

Not that I hope which you receiv’d ofme. 

'Baf. If I could adde a lie unto a fault, 

I would deny it : but yon fee my finger 
Hath not the Ring upon it,it is gone. 

Por, Even fo voyd is your falfe heart of truth. 

By heaven I will nere come in yoitr bed 
Untill I fee the Ring? 

Ner. Nor I in yours 
Till I againe fee mine. 

Bajf. Sweet Portia. 

Ifyou did know to whom I gave the Ring, 

If you did know for whom I gave the Ring, 

And would conceive for what I gave the Ring, 
And how unwillingly I left the Ring,* 

W hen naught would be accepted but the Ring, 

Y cu would abate the ftrengfh of your difpleafure. 

Tor. If you had knowne the vertueof the Ring, 
Or halfe her wortbinefle that gave the Ring, 

Or your own honour to ccntaine the Ring, 

You would not then have parted with the Ring t 
What man is there fo much unreafonablc. 

If you had pleafd to have defended k 
With any ter mo ofzcalc, wanted the modefty 
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To urge the thing held as a ceremony : 

TfjrriJfa teaches me what to beleeve, 

He die for’c.but fome woman had the Ring. 

‘BaJJ. No by my honour Madam, by my fonle 
No woman had it, but a Civill Dodor, 

Which did refufe three thoufand Ducats ofme. 

And begg’d the Ring, the which I did denie him. 

And fuffered him to go difpleafd away. 

Even he that had held up the very life 
Of my deere friend.What fhould I fay fweet Lady, 

I was inforc’d to fend it after him, 

I was befet with fhame and courtefie. 

My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much befmere it : pardon me good Lady, 

For by thefe blcffed candles of the night. 

Had you been there, I thinke you would have begg’d 
The Ring ©fme to give the worthy Dodor. 

Por. Let not that Dodor ere come nere my houfe. 

Since he hath got the jewell that I loved, 

And that which you did fwcare to keepc for me, 

I will become as liberall as you. 

He not deny him any thing I have, . 1 

No, not my body, nor my husbands bed : 

Know him I fhall,I am well fare of it. 

Lie not a night from home. W atch me like Argm, 

If you do not,if I be left alone, 

Now by mine honour. Which isyet mine owne,. 
lie have that Dodor for my bedfellow. 

Ner . And I his Clarke : therefore be well advifd. 

How you do leave me to mine o wne prptedion. 

' Gra. W cll,do you fo : let not me take him then. 

For if I do,Ile marre the young ClarksPen. 

nAttth. I am the unhappy fnbjcd of thefe quarrels. 

For. Sir,grive not you, you are welcome not withftanding. 

Bajf. Pern*, forgive me this enforced wrong, 

And in the hearing of thefe many friends 
I fwcare to thee, even by thine own fairc eyes, 

Wherein I fee my felfci^ . , 

fjr. Marked 
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for. Marke you but that ; 
is both mine eyes he doubly fees himfelfe . 

each eye one,fweare by your doublefelfe, 

And there’s an oath ofcrtdir. 

1 never more will breake an oath Wlththec. 

once did lend my body for his wealth. 
Which but for him that had your husbands Ring, 

Had quite mifearried. I dare be bound agamc, 

My foule upon the ferfeit.that your Lord 

Will never more breakefaithadvifedly. 

Tor. Then you fhall be his furety : give him this. 
And bid him keep it better then the ocher. 

A»th. Here Lord ’Baftamojwtxc to keep this Ring. 
B4. By heaven it is the fame I gave the Dodor. 
Por. I had it of him : pardon me Batfawo, 

For by this Ring the Dodor lay with me. 

Ner. And pardon me my gentle GratiAuo, 

For that lame ferubbed boy the Dcdors Clarke, .» 

In lieu of this,laft night did lie with me. 

S grat. W hy ,this is like the mending of high wayes 
In Sommer, where the wayes are faire enough. 

What, are we Cuckolds ere we have deferv’d it? 

Por. Speake not fo grofly,you are all amaz’d ; 

Here is a Letter,rcade it.at your leafure. 

It comes from Padua from Bellario , 

There you fhall find that Portia was the Dodor, 
Nenijfa there htr Clarke. Lorcnzohexi 
Shall witntffe I fet forth as fooneasyou, 

And even but now returnd : I have not yet 
Entred my heufe. Anthomo you are welcome, 

And I have better newes in ftore for you. 

Then ) on exptd : unfealc this letter foone, 

There you fhall find three of your Argofies, 

Are richly come to harbenr fodainly. 

You fhall not know by what ftrange accident 
1 chtneed on this Letter. 
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td»th. I am dumb. 

Bajf. Were you the DoSor.and I knew you not ? 

$r*. W ere you the Clark that is to make me cuckol d? 
Ner. I but the Clarke that never meanes to do it, 
Unlefle he live untill he be a man . 

Baf. ( Sweet Do&or ) you (hall be my bedfellow. 
When I am abfenr,thcn lie with my wife. 

v^w.fSweet Lady)you have given me life and living ; 
For here I reade for certaine that my flaips 
Are fafely come to Rode. 

‘Tor. How now Lorenzo ? 

My Clarke hath fane good comfort* to for you, 

Ner . T,and He give them him without a fee. 

There do I give to you and Iejficn, 

From the rich Jew, a fpcciall deed of gift 
After his death ,of all he dies pofleft of. 

Loren . Faire Ladies, you drop Manna in the way 
Of ftarved people. 

• For. It is almoft morning, 

And vet I am (ure yoo are not fatisfied 
Of thefe events at full. Let us go in, 

And charge us there uponintergatories. 

And we will anfwer all things faithfully. 

Grat. Let it be fo,the firft intergatory 
That my N err iff* ftnll be fworne on, is. 

Whether till the next night (he had rather ftay, 

©r go to bed now,being two houres to day ; 

But were the day come, I ftould wifit it darke 
Till I were couching with the Doftors Clarke. 

Well, while I live, lie feacc no other thing 
So fore, as keeping fafe Netripft Ring. 

? Exeunt 

if H - i fit 
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